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A 

FRAGMENT 

o t 

PETRONIUS, 

PARAPHRASED. 

FofJa eft in coitUf ^ brevis *voluptaSf &c« 

\ 1 hate Fruition ■■ now 'tis paft, 

Tis all but Madinefs at beft ; 

The homelieft Thing that Man can do» 
I Befides, 'tis (hort, and fleeting too : 

A Squirt of flippery Pelight» 

That with a Moment takes its Flight, 

A fulfom Blifsy that foon does cloy, 

^nd mstkes us loath what we enjoy. 

Then let us pot too eager run, 
, By PaiTion, blindly hurried on. 

Vol. 111. B 
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% Jl FIl«M£NT OP PBTRONIU9, 

Like Beads who nothing better know, 
ithatffKit mecr Luft incites them to: 
For when in Floods of Love we're drenchM, 
The Flames are by Enjoyment qvench'd : 
But thusy let's thus togeth^ lie. 
And Kifs out long Eternity : 
nkre we 4read no confcious Spies, 
No Blufhcs ftain our guiltlefs Joys ; 
Here no Faintnefs dulls Ddires, 
And Pleafure never flags, nor tires : 
This ktts plbas'd, and pleafes now. 
And for Ages will do fo : 
Enjoyment here, i^ nchrer dohe. 
But frefii, attd always but begun. 
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THE CUP. 

Alakt me a 6qw1« a mighty Bowlf 
Lftrge as my capacious Sou), 
Vaft as my Thirfl is ; kt it hfivo 
Depth enough to be my Qr^y^ $ 
I mean the Grave of all my C^fc, 
For I intend to bury't there; 
Let it of Silver fafhio,n'dbtf " 
Worthy of Wine, worthy of me ; 
Wprthy to adorn the Sphcroa, 
A$ that bright Cup amongft the Stan : 



4 AN ODE OF ANACREON. 

That Cup, which Hcav*n deign'd a Place ; 
Next the Sun » its greateft Grace. 
Kind Cup ! that to the Stars did go, 
To light poor Drunkards here below : 
Let mine be fo, and give me Light, 
That I may drink, and revel by't : 
Yet draw no Shapes of Armour there, 
No Caflc, Dor Shield, no Sword, nor Spear, 
Nor Wars of Thebest nor Wars of Troy^ 
Nor any other Martial -Toy: 
For what do I vain Armour prize. 
Who mind not fuch rough Exercife, 
But gentler Sieges, fofter Wars, 
Fights, that caufe no Wounds, or Scars ? 
I'll have no Battles on my Plate, 
Left Sight of them ihould Brawls create. 
Left that provoke to Quarrels too. 
Which Wine itfelf enough can do» 
Draw me no Conftellations there. 
No Ram, nor Bull, nor Dog, nor Bear, 
Nor any of that monftrous Fry 
Of Animals, which ftock the Sky : 
For what are Stars to my Defign, 
Stars, which t, when drunk, out-fhine, 
Out-(hone by cv*ry Drop of Wine ? 
I lack 90 Fole-ftar on the Brink, 
Xo ^ids« in :h«e wide Sea of Drink^^ 
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AN ODE OP ANACREON. 

But would for ever there be toft ; 

And wiih no Haven, feek no Coaft» 

Yet gentle Artift, if thou'lt try 

jThy Skilly them draw me (leb-me fee) 

Draw me firft a fpreading Vine, 

Make its Arms the Bowl entwine » 

With kind Embraces, fuch as I 

Twift ^bout my loving ihe. 

Let its Boughs o'er-fpread ^tbove 

Scenes of Drinking, Scenes of Love s 

Draw next the Patron of tb^t Tree, , 

Draw Bacchus, and (oh Cupid by : 

Draw them both in topeing Shapes, 

Their Temples crown'd with clufter'd Grapes: 

Make them lean againfl the Cup, 

As 'twere to keep their Figures up : 

And when their reeling Forms I view, 

I'll think themy^unk, and be fo too : 

The Gods (hall my Examples be. 

The Gods, thus Drunk in EiHgy. 
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M A R T I A 
BOOK i, «Pii9« exiriir 

As oft, Sir TradeweUf as we veet, 
Yoa*re Aire to afk me, in ihe Street, 
When yo^ (h^U fend yoar Soy to me. 
To fetch m^ book of Poetry, 
And promife you'll )>ttt read it o'er. 
And faithfully the J>oan reftoiv : 
But let me tell you as a Fiiendy 
Yott need not take the Fidns to fend i 
'Tis a long Way to whctre I dwctt. 
At farther End of Clerkemuell •• 
Ther^ in a Garret, near the Sky, 
Above five Pair of Stairs I iie. 
But if you'd have, what you pretend, 
Yptt may procure it nearer Hand : 
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AN ALLUSION T0» MARTIAL. 7 

In Cornhilh where you often |^o. 

Hard by th' Exchange, there is you know, 

A Shop of Rhime, where yoa msiy fee 

TJic Pofts all clad in Poetry, 

There HindmarJbXiYti of hifb Renpwiy 

The noted'ft Tony in the Town : 

Where if you pleafe, nxq^uue jbr .met 

And he, or's Prenticie, prej^iitly, ' J 

From the npxt Shelf, will reach ypa4pivii. 

The Piece, i^ll bpundy .&;: Jalf^ Crpwa ^ " f 

The Price is mi^cjh ip 4(^9 ysiu Crj^ 

Togi*ue^ar b^h tb^ Bofikf 0ii /, 

Yes, doabtlefs, for faj^h V^oitiejt 

We know> Sir^ yp»iWP QU^ WIP Mi<«i, 
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THE 

D R E A M. 

Written March lo, 1677. 

jL#ate as I on my Bed repofing lay. 
And in fofc Sleep, forgot the Toils of Day, 
Myfelfy my Cares, and Love, all charmed to reil. 
And all the Tumults of my waking 6reall> 
Qjgiet and calm, as was theiilent Night, 
Whofe Stillnefs did to that blefs'd Sleep invite ; 
I dreamt, and flraic this Viiionary-Scerie 
Did, with Delight; my Fancy entertain. 

I faw, methought, a lonely Privacy, 
Remote, alike, from Man's and Heaven's Eye, 
Girt with the Covert of a ihady Grove, 
Dark as my Thoughts, and fecret as my Love : 
Hard by, a Stream did with that Softnefs creeps 
As 'twere by its own Murmurs hufh'd afleep ; 
On its green Bank, under a fpreading Tree, 
At once a pleafant ihelt'ring Canopy, 
There I, and there my dear Co/melia fate. 
Nor envy'd Monarchs in our fafe Retreat : 
So, heretofore, were the firfl Lovers laid 
On the dune Turf, of which thcmfelves were madr- 



THE DREAM. 

Awhile, I did her charming Glories' view. 
Which to their former Conquefts, added new ; 
A while, my wanton Hand was pleas'd to rove 
Thro' all the hidden Labyrinths of Love ; 
Ten thoufand KiiTes on her Lips I fix'd. 
Which fhe with interfering Klfles mix'd. 
Eager as thofe of Lovers are in Deaths 
When they give up their Souh too with the Breath. 

Love, b^thefeFreedomsy firft became more bold. 
At length unruly, and too fierce to hold ; 
See then (faid I) and- pity ^ charming FatTf 
TleUt quickly jieldf I can no longer heat 
n* imfatient Sallies of a Bli/sfi near : 
Ton mufti and you alone t thefe Storms afpeafe^ 
And lay thofe Spirit s^ which your Charms could rdife ; 
Comet and in equal Floods let*s quench mtr Flame, . 
Come let' s ■ a nd unawares I went to name 
Thief Thing, but fiopt and blu(h*d, methought, in 
Dream. 

At firft, ihe did the rude Addrefs difown. 
And check'd my Bpldnefs with an angry Frown, 
But yielding Glances, and confenting Eyes 
Prov'd the foft Traitors to her forced Diffi:ai^; . . 
And foon her Looks, with Anger rough «e while. 
Sunk in the Dimples of a calmer Smile $ 
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4« THE DRBAM. 

Tlien» widia€igli, into thefe Words (he broke». 

ilnd pristod cieldflg Kid^s m 0ie 4poke t 

Ttojirmgt Hiilasder, ^ l^ f§n»*fful drt 

To take afnkk UaUPs iU^guarhd Heart: 

foo long r*ve Jhrmggled vfith my Bll/s in ^M^ 

Too long oppoid^ni^at I ^ ^Ufifi^dto gainy 

Loath to con/entf y4t hutker to denf^ 

Atom9l€$mit mdjhmiMitiiy: 

I (tmmtf mM mtftykid y ■ emdy et I mufip. 

Left to my oftM Bo/tfee i fro*9€Miyu/l ; 

Sfueet Rawfior / waiwt Lo*oe ^otmnandt thett do f 

Tifo* Pm diJfUas^d^ Ijhdlforgi^thto toof 

Tootuelltbou kno^*fti^ — andtk^eaijliandihepsefs-^ 

And f^d nMiofft, but bkft'd, <md fmil^d die reft. 

RtniliM at the Bcw'Qfant, fiercer eager £ 
ll^p'd htm» e«, and <dta'4 wf trefrdiliiig ftty ; 
With guaadfaig Arms Ihe Mt mf Force repelf d, 
S|niiik4Uid4»awliafik> and iw^uld not feem to yield r 
llpwilling to overcome, (he faintly ftrove. 
One Hand fdt'd to, vAmt 4^«tiher did remove :. 
So feeUe ore theiftettfjlings, «iid-fe weak 
In Sleep wikmth ^^ ostly ^Neepto maker 
Foriearf {1k$ Cud) ai, getttb Tontb, forbear f 
(AiulllilliheiiMtig^ «d ckijp^dme^BH more near}) 
MI wUyouy miMyomfohe my Rmin fif 
Jib I do not^ do not, do not » ■' ■ l et me go* 



THE JDREAM. 
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What foUowM was above the Pow'r of Vextt, 
Above the Reach of Fancy to rehearfe : 
Not dying Saints enjoy fuch Extafies, 
When they it Vifion alitedate thilr BliTs ; ' 
Not Dreams of a young Prophet are fo blefsMy 
When holy Trances Mt inCfixn Us Sreaft, 
And the God enters there to be a Gueft. 
Let duBer M*rtak othcir Pleafures «f rize/ * 
Fkafnres which enter at the waking Eyes> 
Might I eachl^ght, Aich^weit Bnjpymdit^find^ 
I'4 Wink for ever» be for ever Blind* 
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I R E 

T O V C H I N G 

N Oil L I T y. 

'I . 

Out of Monfienr Boilbau^ 

• r 

X is grantedy that Nobility in Man, 
Is no wild, fluttering Notion of the Brain, 
Where he, defcended of an ancient Race, 
Which a long Train of numerous Worthies grace. 
By Virtiie*8 Rules guiding his fteady Courfe, 
Traces the Steps of his bright Anceftors. 
But yet I can't endure an haughty Afs, 
Debauch'd with Luxury, and (lothful Eaie, 
Who, beiides empty Titles of high Birth, 
Has no Pretence to any Thing of Worth, 
ShouM proudly wear the Fame, which others ibught. 
And boaft of Honour which himfelf ne'er got. 
I grant the A^s, which his Forefathers did 
Have furniih'd Matter for old HoOin/heMf 



A S A T I R E, &c. jj 

For which their 'fcutcheon, bjr theConqn^ror grac'd, 

Still bears a Lion Rampant for his Creft : 

But what does this vain Matfs of Gloiy boot 

To be the Branch of fuch a noble Root> 

if he> of all the Heroes of his Line, 

Which in the Regifter of Story fliine. 

Can offer nothing to the Wold's Regard^ 

But mouldy Parchnients, which the Worms have IparM } 

If fprung, as he pretends, of noble Race» 

He does his own Original difgrace. 

And, fwoln with felfiih Vanity and Pride^ 

To Greatnefs has no other Claim befide. 

But fquanders Life, and fleeps away his Days, 

DiiTolVd in Sloth, and fteep'd in fenfnal £afe? 

Mean while to fee how much the Arrogant* 
Boaft the falfe Lufbe of his high Defcent, 
YouM fancy him Comptroller of the Sky, 
And framed by Heav'n of other Clay than L 

Tell me, great Hero, you, that would be thought 
So much above the mean and humble Rout. 
Of all the Creatures, which do Men efteem ? 
And which would you yourfelf the nobleft deem f 
Put Cafe of Horfe : No doubt, youMl anfwer ftrait. 
The Racer, which has oft'neft won the Plate : 
Who full of Mettle, and of fprightly Fire, 
Is nerer diftanc'd in the fwift Career ; 
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SATIRE 



Him all the Rivak of JfmvmsirJhi drtkir 
And Crowds of Veiit*rcr& fiakc upoa bu H^ads 
Bat if the Boud of I>rii^»\ ofua caft». 
Degenerate, and prove a. Jade afi lafts 
Nothing of Honour or R^pt£t i(w« Sml> 
Is had of his high Bkth aad ^tiigtH^ 
But maugre all his great Pn^enkoi^r 
The worthleis Brutf it baniih'd fjom th^ C^ii^e^ 
Condemned for Life t^ ply the dicty Roadr 
To drag fomeCart|,Qr bear fiMse CiO'iief -s l^suL 

Then how caa yoUr with any i^ft itic^ft 
That I ihould be fo filiy toiefp^^ 
The Ghoft of Honour periih'd kmg agO) 
That's f jiite extind^ and U¥e» aa more in you I 
Such gaudy Trifles with tb^ Feols maj pall». 
Caught with nucre Show, and Y^i/^ Af^(iear^ncii^: 
Virtue's the certain Maxk^b^ Heaven deflg^'d* 
That's always ftampt vpon a ooUe Mind : 
If you from fiich iUuftrious Woctbifs ca«ie. 
By cdpying them* yoar high Extfa^ prodainBi t 
Shew us thpie jen'roiit Heatf of GaUanliy*' 
Which Ag^ paft did in tbpi^ Wor chi<s$ fte i 
That Zeal fov Honour, and.tbat brav^ SHf^^iB*. 
Which fcorn'd lo d^ an Adion baie or m«ao s 

^ The Name of a hmwt^Uu^-li^Jfi of tba^ Tim^ 



TOUCHING NOBILITY, s^ 

Do you apply fonr Intereft arigiiw 
Not to opf reft the Poor with wrdngftil fttigBtf 
^oald yon make Cooicfteace to pervert t&e La«M^ 
Tho' brib'd to do^ or iirg*d by year owb Cai^fe? 
3>are yom when juftly call'd* expead yoiw Blood 
In. Service for your king and CouAtry's Good # 
CAn you, in open Fields la Armour fleep, 
And there meet DaogMr in the |;haiUioft Sbxpt^f 

By fuch illufbrioQf Marks as thefei I fiid» 
You're truly ifTu'd of a noble Kind: 
Then, fetch your Liae fiom AlbanaS^m JEmmk^ 
Or if theft are too firefh, from older Mrwt$: 
At Leifure fearch iJl HiflxMry to f o<t 
^ome great and glorioos Warriour to pone Miad.: 
Take Q/^^ Jiepfomkrf which you plbaie» 
To be the mighty Founder of your Race: 
In vain 'the World your Parentage beiy^. 
That was, or ihould hdve beeit) your Pedigree^ 

But if you coidd with Eafe, deriveyoor Su» 
Fif>m JStrculii kimMi^ in a r^ht Line ;< 
If yet there aothiag m your A^on boi 
Wordiy the Naaie of your high Poogen^ % 
All thefe great AaccAoars^ whick yo» di%moe^ 
Againft you are a Obud of WitneiTes : 
And all the Luflre of their tarnilk'd Fame 
^rvee but«)'%]it.«Ml»Mtoi|idftyoitt 



i6 A S A T I R E 

■ • ■ 

In vain, yoa urge the Merit of year Race* 

And boaft that Blood, which you yourfelf debafe. 

In vain you borrow, to adorn your Name, 

The Spoils and Plunders of another's Fame ; 

If, where I look'd fpr fomething Great and Brave, 

I meet with nothing but a Fool or Knave, 

A Traitor, Villain, Sycophant, or Slave, 

A freakiih Madam, fit to be confin'd. 

Whom Bedlam only, can to Order bind. 

Or (to (peak all at once) a barren Limb, 

And rotten Branch of an llluftrious Stem. 

But I am too fevere, perhaps, you'll think. 
And mix too much of Satire with my Ink: 
We fpeakto Men of Birth, and Honour here. 
And thofe nice Subjedb muft be touch'd with Caret 
Cry Mercy, Sirs ! Your Race, we grant, is known ; 
But how far backwards can you trace it down ? 
You anfwer: For at lead a thoufand Year, 
And fome odd Hundreds, you can mak't appear; 
'Tis much : But yet, in ihort, the Proofs are clear 
All Books whh your Fore-fathers Titles (hine, 
Whofe Names have fcap'd the gen'ral Wreck of Time: 
But who is there fo bold, that dares engage 
His Honour, that in this long Tra^ of Age, 
No one of all his Anceftors deceas'd. 
Had e'er the Fate to find a Bride nnchafte ? 
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TOUCHING NOBILITY, if 



That they have all along Lucrstiah been. 
And nothing e*er of fpurious Blood crept in. 
To mingle, and defile the facred Line f 

Curs'd be the Day, when firft this Vanity 
Did primitive Simplicity deftroy, 
in the blefs'd State of Infant- Ti;ne, unknown. 
When Glory fpning from Innocence alone: 
Each, from his Merit only. Title drew, 
And that, alone, made Kings, and Nobles too : 
Then, fcorning borrowed Helps to prop his Name 
The Hero from himfelf derived his Fame t 
But M^rit, by degenerate Time at laft. 
Saw Vice ennobled, and herfclf dcbas'd : 
And haughty Pride, falfe, pompous Titles feign'd, 
T'amufe the World, and lord it o'ei Mankind : 
Thence thevaft Herd of Earls, and Barons came. 
For Virtue, each brought nothing, but a Name: 
Soon after, Man, fruitful in Vanities, 
Did Blazoning and Armory devife. 
Founded a College for the Herald's Art, 
And made a Language of their Terms apart, 
Compes'd of frightful Words, o^ Chiefs and Baft^ 
Qi Chevron^ Saltier^ Canttm, Bend zn^~Fe/i, 
And whatfoe'er of hideous Jargon elfc 
Mad Guillimy and his barbar5as Volume fills. 
Vol- JIL C 
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Then farther the wild Folly to purfue» 
Pldn, down-right Honour, out of Fafhion grew ; 
But to keep up its Dignity and Birth, 
Expence and Luxury mud fet it forth: 
It mud inhabit ilately Palaces, 
Dillinguifh Servants by their Liveries, 
And carrying vaft Retinues up and down. 
The Duke and Earl, be by their Pages known. 

Thus Honour to fupport itfelf, is brought 
To its laft Shift, and thence the Art has got. 
Of borrowing ev'ry where, and paying nought: 
'Tis now thought mean, and much beneath a Lord 
To be an honefl Man, and keep his Word; 
Who, by his Peerage, and Protedion fafe. 
Can plead the Privilege to be a Knave : 
While d^ily, Crowds of flarving Creditors 
VVre forc'4 to dance Attendance at his Doors : 
Till he, at length, with all his mortgag'd Lands 
Are forfeited into the Banker's Hands : 
Then, to redrefs his Wants, the Bankrupt-Peer 
To fome rich trading Sot, turns Penfioner: 
And the next News, you're fare to hear that he 
Is nobly wed into the Company : 
Where, for a Portion of ill gotten Gold» 
Himfelf and all his Anceftors are fold: 
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TOUCHING NOBILLTY. 19 

And tkus repairs his broken Family 
At the Expence of his own Infamy. 

For if you want Eflate to fet it forth. 
In vain you boaft the Splendor of your Birth: 
Your priz'd Gentility, for Madnefs goes. 
And each your Kindred (huM, and difavows : . 
But he that's rich, is prais'd at his full Rate, 
And tho* he once cry'd Small-coal in the Street, 
Tho* he, nor one of his, e'er mentionM were. 
But in the Pariih-Book or Regifter, 
Dugdale *, by Help of Chronicle, fhall trace 
An Hundred Barons of his Ancient Race. 

♦ Sir WilUam Dugdale wrote a Book, intitlcd, Tbt Barott" 
4^e of England, in Two Volumes FoUo, 
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Jlddrejftd H « Friend, that is about to lea've the Unt* 
'Virjitjf and come abroad in the World* 

If you're fo out of Love with Happinefs, 
To quit a College-Life and learned £afe> 
Convince me firft, and fome good Reafons give. 
What Methods and Defigns you'll take to live : 
For fuch Refolves are needful in the Cafe, 
Before you tread the World's myflerious'Maze : 
Without the Preraifes, in vain you'll try 
To live by Syftems of Philofophy : 
Your Artftotle^ * Cartes^ and Le Grande 
And Euclid too, in little ilead will fland. 

How many Men of choice and noted Parts, 
Well fraught with Learning, Languages and Arts, 
Defigning high Preferment, in their Mind, 
And little doubting good Succefs to find. 
With vaft and tow'ring Thoughts have liockM to 

Town, 
But to their Cofb foon found themfelves undone. 



A Sf A T r R E- 21 

Now to repent and flarve at Leifure left. 
Of Mifcry's laft Comfort, Hope bereft ? 

TJbf/e/aiPii/or IVant of gocd Advice ^ yoa cry, 
Becau/e atfirfi they fix* d on no Employ : 
Well then, let's draw the Profpe^, end the Scene 
To all Advantage poffibly we can : 
The World lies now before you, let me hear 
What Courfe your Judgment counfels yoa to fteer : 
Always consider, that your- whole Eftate, 
And all your Fortune lies beneath your Hat. 
Were you the Son of fbme rich Ufurer, 
That ftarv'd and damnM himfelf to make his Hetrr 
Left nought' to do, but to inter the Sot, 
And fpekd with Eafej what he with Pains* had got«. 
'Twere eafy to adviie how yoa might live. 
Nor would there need Jnftrudlion then to give : 
But you that boaft of no* Inheritance, 
Save that imall Stock which lies within your Brains* 
Learning muft- be your Trade, and therefore weigh. 
With Heed,- how you- your Game the bell may 

play J. 
Bethink yourfelf awhills, and then propo(e» 
What Way of Life is fitt'ft for you to chufe. 

If yoa- for Orders and a Gown deiign, 
Coniidef only tins, dear Frieftd of mine, 



12 A S A T I R E. 

The Church is grown fo over-ftock'd of late. 
That if you walk abroad, you'll hardly meet 
More Porters now, than Parfons in the Street. 
At every Corner they are forc'd to ply 
For Jobbs of hawkering Divinity : 
And half the Number of the facred Herd 
Are fain to fh-ole, and wander unpreferr'd : 

If this, or Thoughts of fuch a weighty Charge 
Make you refolve tolceep yourfelf at large ; 
For Want of better Opportunity, 
A School mud your next Sanctuary be : 
Go wed fome Grammar-Bridewell, and a Wife, 
And there beat Greek and Latin for your Life : 
With Birchen Scepter, there command at Will> 
Greater than Bujhfs felf, or Dodlor GiU: 
But who would be to the vile Drudgery bounds 
Where there fo fmall Encouragement is found ; 
Where you, for Recompence of all your Pains> 
Shall hardly reach a common Fidler*s Gains I 
For when you've toil'd and labour'd all you can,. 
To dung and cultivate a barren Brain ; 
A Dancing- Matter (hall be better paid, 
Tho' he inftrufts the Heels, and you the Head : 
To fuch Indulgence are kind Parents grown. 
That nought coHs lefs in Breeding, than a Soni 
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Nor 15 it hard to find a Father now. 
Shall more upon a Setting- Dog allow ; 
And with a freer Hand reward the Care 
Of training up his Spaniel, than his Heir. 
Some think themfelves exalted to the Sky, 
If they light in fome noble Family : 
Diet, an Horfe, and thirty Pounds a Year, 
Befides th' Advantage of his Lordfhip's Ear» 
The Credit of the Bufinefe and the State, 
Are Things, that in a Youcgfter's Senffe, found great. 
Little the unexperienc'd Wretch does know. 
What Slavery he oft mufl undergo : 
Who', tho' in filken Scarf and Cjtflbck dref!. 
Wears but a gayer Livery at beft ; 
When Dinner calls, the Implement mufl: wait. 
With holy Words, to confecrate the Meat ; 
But hold it for a Favour feldom known, 
Jf he be deign'd the Honour to fit down. 
Soon a» the Tarts appear, Sir Cra/r withdraw ! 
Thofe Dainties are not for a fpiritual Maw : 
Obferve your Diftance, and be fare to (land 
Hard by the Ciftern, with your Cap in Hand ; 
There for Divcrfion you may pick your Teeth, 
Till the kind Voider comes for your Relief: 
For meer Board-wages, fuch their Freedom fell. 
Slaves to an Hour, and Va/Tals to a Bell : 
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And if th' Enjoyment of one Day be (lole. 
They are bat Pris'ncrs, out upon Parole : 
Always the Marks of Slavery remain. 
And they». tho' loofe, flill drag abont their Chaim 

And whereas the mighty Profped, after all, 
A Chaplainlhip ferv'd up, and feven Years Thcall ^ 
The menial Thing, perhaps, for a Reward, 
Is to fome {lender Benefice preferr'd. 
With this Provifo bound, that he muil wed 
My Lady's antiquated Waiting-maid, 
In Dreiling only fkill'd, and Marmelade. 

Let others who fuch Meanneiles can brook. 
Strike Countenance to ev'ry great Man's Look ; 
Let thofe that have a Mind, turn Slaves to eat» 
And live contented by another's Plate : 
I rate my Freedom higher, nor will I 
For Food and Rayment truck my Liberty. 
But if I muft to my laH Shifts be put. 
To fill a Bladder, and twelve Yards of Gut ; 
Rather with counterfeited wooden Leg, 
And my right Arm ty'd up, FU chufe to beg : 
ril rather chufe to Harve at large, than be 
The gawdiefl VaiTal to Dependency. 

*Thas ever been the Tc^ of my Deiires, 
The atxnoft Height to which my Wiib afpifes. 
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That Heav'n woold Uefs me with a fmall £ftate» 

Where I might find a doie obfcure Retreat $ 

There, free from Noiie and all ambitious Endt, 

Enjoy a few choice Books, and fewer Friends* 

Lord of myfelf, accountable to none. 

Bat to my Confcience, and my Gxid alone : 

There live anthonght of, and unheard of die. 

And grudge Mankind my very Memory. 

But fmce the Blefimg is (I find) too great 

For me to wiih for, or expedi of Fate : 

Yet maugre all the Spite of DelHny, 

My Thoughts and Adions are, and ^11 be free* 

A certain Author *, very grave and fage. 

This Story tells : no Matter what the Page. 

One Time as they walk'd forth, e'er Break of Day> 

The Wolf and Dog encountered on the Way : 

Famiih'd the one, meager and lean of Flight* 

As a caft Poet, who for Bread does write : 

The other fat and plump as Prebend was, , 

PamperM with Luxury and holy Eafe* 

Thus met, with Compliments too loi\g to tell* 
Of being glad to iee each other well : 
How nth-Wi Sir Towsurf (faid the Wolf) Ifrap.^ 
Wbenci conus it thaijou kokfijhtk and ge^ ? 
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Whiie I, nuho do as nvell (Pm/ure) deferwey 

For Want of Likelihood^ am like to ftar^e ? 

^roth Sir, (replied the Dog) V has heen my FatCy 

I thank the friendly Stars^ to hap^ of late. 

On a kind Mafier, to tjohofe Care I o*we 

All this gdod Flejh, nuhere^with you fee me nonu : 

From his rich Voider f ev^ry Day Fm fed 

With Bones of Fowls, and Crufls of fineft Bread: 

With Fricaffee, Ra^ouft, and tvhatfoe^er. 

Of ccftly KickJha*wSf noiv in Fajhion are. 

And more Vuriety of BoiVd and Roaft, 

Than any Lord Mayor's Waiter ier could hoaft^ 

Then, Sir, *tis hardly credible to tell, 

HotAj Pm refpeSled, and belo*v*d by all : 

Pm the Delight of the nvhok Family, 

Not Darling Shock'/ more Favourite than I r 

I ne'oer JUep abroad, to Air exposed. 

But in my twarm Apartment am inclosed i 

There, on frejh Bed of Straw, with Canopy 

Of Hutch above, like Dog of State, I lie. 

Befidis, *when with high Fare and Nature fr*d^ 

To generous Sports of Touth I am infpir^d. 

All the proud Shees are fofi to my Embrace, 

From Bitch of ^ality, to Turn-fpit Race .- 

Each Day I try new Mifireffes and Loves, 

Nor envy Sovereign Dogs in their AlcoH/esp. 
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Thus h^py /, of all enjoy the heft^ 
Ne mortal Cur on Earth yet half fo bleft : 
And farther to enhance the Happinefs^ 
All this I get hy Idlenefs and Eafe. 

Troth! (faid the Wolf) I eu*vy your EJiate^ 
Would to the Gods it 'were hut my good Fates 
That I might happily admitted he 
A Member of your blejs*d Society f 
I fwould tuith Faithfulnefs difcharge my Place 
In any Tbing that I might Jerve his Grace : 
But think you^ Sir^ it tvould be feafible^ 
And that my Application might prevail? 

Do but endearuour^ Sir, you need not doubt i 
1 make no ^eftion but to bring^t about : 
Only rely on me, and reji fecure, 
P II fer've you. to the utmoft of my Po-u/ri 
As Pm a Dog of Honour, Sir, ' but this 
I only take the Freedom to ad^vife, 
Thatyou^d a little lay your Roughnefs by. 
And leay/§' to pra^ife Complaifdnce, like /• 

For that let me alone : Pll have a Care, 
And top piy Part, I *warrant, to a Hair : 
There* s not a Courtier of them all Jhall *vie. 
For Fatvning and for Supplenefs,, *with m^ 
■ And thus refolv'd, at la0> the Travellers^ 
Towards the Houfe, together ihs^e their Coarie : 



:i 



tS A S A T I R Ev 

The Dogr who Breeding well did underlland^ 
In walking, gives his Gueft the Upper-hand : 
And as they wall^ along* they all the while 
With Mirth and pleafant Raillery beguile 
The tedious Time and Way, till Day drew near, 
And Light came on, by which did ibon appear 
The Maftiff's Neck to View, all worn and bare. 

This, when his Comrade ^y'd, IfTfot means (faid he): 
7i&// Circle haref lulncb rmndyour Neck I fit ^ 
If I nutf bejn hold! Sir, you muft knami^ 

^bat /, atfirftt nvas rough andferce like you^ 
Of Nature curfl, and often aft to bite 
Strangers, and elfe, luboever came in Sight-: 
For this I *u)as tfd uf, and undertuent 
Tbe Wbipfometimesy a^d/ucb ligbt Cbafiifement :: 
Till I at length, by DifdpUm grew tamei 
Gentle and tradable as no*Hf I am. : 
*T<was by this Jhort and flight Severity 
I gained thefe Marks and Badges njMcbyoufeir 
But <what are they f AUons Mon£ieur ! kt*s go* 
Not one Step farther : Sir, excufe m$ nonv* 
Much Joy I gi*ve yon of yQur bltfs^d Efiat9f 
I 'will notiwf Preferment at that Rate : 
O* God's Name, take your golden Chains fbr me: 
Faith, Pdmt be a King, not to be free : 
Sir Dog, y§m bwiAb Servatat. fi Godbw*y* 
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ERSE 

Written in Seftemher 1676. 
Prefeoting a Book to C o s m 1 l 1 a. 

G09 humble Gift, go to that matchleis Saiat» 
Of whom thou only waft a Copy meant : 
And all that's read in thee» more richly find 
Composed in the fair Volume of her Mind, 
That living Syftem, where are fully writ 
All the high Morals> which in Books we meet : 
£afy as in foft Air, there writ they are» 
Yet firm, as if in Brafs they graven were* 
Nor is her Talent lazily to know. 
As dull Divines, and holy Canten do<; 
She adls what only they in Pulpits praie^ 
And Theory to Pradice does tranilate : 
Not her own Anions more obey her Wilt, 
Than that obeys flrid Virtue's Di^tes ftilk 
Yet does not Virtue from her Duty flow. 
But ihe is good, becaufe ihe will be fo : 
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H«r Virtue fcorns at a low Pitch to fly 

*Tis all free Choice, nought of Neceflity : 

By fuch fofc Rules are Saints above confin'd, 

SiiCh is the Tie, which them to Good does bind. 

The fcatter'd Glories of her happy Sex, 

In her bright SouU as in their Center, mix : 

And all that they pofTefs but by Retail, 

She hers by juft Monopc^y can call ; 

Whofe fole Example does more Virtues fhew. 

Than Schoolmen ever taught, or ever knew ; 

No A&. did e'er within her Praiflice fall, 

Which for th' Atonement of a Blufh could call : 

No Word of hers e'er grated any Ear, 

But what a Saint at her lafl Gzfp might hear ; 

Scarcely her Thoughts have ever fullied been 

With the leaft Print or Stain of native Sin : 

Devout fhe is, as holy Hermits are. 

Who fhare their Time 'twixt Extafy and Pray'r : 

Modeft, as infant Rofes in their Bloom, 

Who in a Blufh dieir fragrant Lives confume : 

So chafle, the Dead themfelves are only more. 

Who lie divorc'd from Objefts and from Pow'r ; 

So pure, could Virtue in a Shape appear, 

*Twould chufe to have no other Form but her : 

So much a Saint, I fcarce dare call her fo» 

For Fear to wrong her with a Name too low : 
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Such the feraphick Brightnefs of her Mind, 
I hardly can believe her Woman-kind : 
But think fome nobler Being does appear. 
Which, to inftrudl the World, has left the Sphere, 
And condefcends to wear a Body here. 
Or if fhe mortal be, and meant to (how 
The greater Art, by being form'd below ; 
Sure Heav'n preferv'd her, by the Fall oncurfty 
To tell how good the Sex wai made at firiU 
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1 00 happy had I been indeed, if Fate 

Had made it kiting, as ffae made it great ; 

But 'tvyas tke Hot of unkind Deftiny, 

To lift me .ta» then faatch me from my Joy : . 

She rais'd my Hopes, and brought them juft in View, 

And then, in Spite, the charming Scene withdrew ; 

So, ife, of Old, the Prflw/VVZflWfurvey'd, 

Which he might only fee, but never tread : 

So Heav'n was by that damn'd Caitiff feen. 

He faw*t, but with a mighty Gulph betweei 

He faw't, to be more wretched and defpair agaii 

Not Souls of dying Sinners, when they go, 

AfTar'd of endlefs Mifj^ries below, 

Their Bodies more unwillingly defert. 

Than I from you, and all my Joys did part. 

As fome young Merchant, whom his Sire unkind 

Refigns to ev'ry faithlefs Wave and Wind ! 

If the kind Miftrefs of his Vows appear. 

And come to blefs his Voyage with a PrayV, 

Such Sighs he vents, as may the Gale increafe. 

Such Floods of Tear8> as may the Billows raife : 
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And when at length the launching VefTel flies* 
And fevers firft his Lips, and then his Byes ; 
Long he looks back, to fee what he adores» 
And whild he may, views the beloved Shor^s^ 
Sach juil Concern, I at your Parting had, 
With fuch fad Eyes your turning Face furvey*d J 
Reviewing, they purfu'd you out of Sights 
Then fought to trace you by left Tracks of Light > 
And when they coutd not Looks to you convey, 
Tow*rds*thc lov*d Place they took Delight to ftray, 
And arm*d uncertain Glances Hill-— that Way* 
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COMPLAINING a-F 

A B S E N C E. 

Ten Days (if I forget not) wafted are 
( A Year, in any Lover's Kalendar) 
Since I was forc'd to part, and bid adieu 
To all my Joy and Happinefs in you : 
And ftill by the fame Hindrance am detained. 
Which me at firft from your lov'd Sight conftr^a'd*: 
Oft I refolve to meet my Blifs, and then 
My Tether Hops, and pulls me back again : 
So when our raifed Thoughts to Hcav'n afpire, 
Earth ftifies them, and choaks the good Defire. 
>Curfe on that Man who Buiinefs firft deiign'd, 
iAiid by't cnthrall'd a free-bom Lover's Mind ! 
A Curfe on Fate who thus fubje6led me. 
And made me Slave to any Thing but thee' ! 
'Lovers ihould be as unconfin'd as Air, 
Free as; its wild Inhabitants from Care.: 
^So free thofe happy Lovers are above. 
Exempt from all Concerns, but thofe of -Love ; 
'But' I, poor Lover-militant below. 
The Caies and Troubles of dull Life mu{l. know,; 
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Mtift to3 for that which does on others waitf 
And undergo the J)radgery of Pate : 
Yet I'll no more to her a VafTal be, 
Thoii'.'now flialt pake and rule my Deftiny : 
>Hence troublefome Fatigues ! all Btis'nefs hence I . . 
This very .Hour my Freedom ihall commence: 
Too long th^^t Jilt has thy proud Rival been> 
And made me. by neglectful Abience fin» 
But ITll no more obey its Tyranny, 
Nor that, ,nor Fate itfelf, fhall hinder met 
fHence&rtLfrom feeing and enjoying thee. 
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Soosef mxf Art» attd cafier far, divide 

TIk foft cBbcacti^ Wattxi of die Tide* 

Wkick witk oalted Fneadfliip iill ]t]oia» 

Tlum part my Eyes* »/ Anal, or Lips fiT)m;tMnei 

*Sooiifr it maf Timith hcadloog M4Mioiiitece» 

la wkich it joaickes witk Qaaltn^-Coorfe,-^ 

•Or fever this» from tlie (iicceeding Day, 

Than from thy happy Prefencc force -my Stay. 

Kot the touched Needle (Emblem of my SouQ 

With greater Rer^rence trembles to its Pofo, 

Mor Flames with furer Inftinft, mpwards go. 

Than mine, and all their Motives tend to yoo. 

Tif fwift ye Minotes, and contra£l the Space 

Of Time, which holds me from her dear Embrace-: 

When I am there, I'll bid yon kindly ftay, 

1*11 bid yon reft, and never gHde away. 

Thither, when Bas'n^s gives me a Releafe, 

To lofe my Cares in foft and gentle Eafe, 

2*11 come, and all Arrears of Kindnefs pay, 

Aadiive o'er my whole Abience in one Da^. 
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Not Souls released from human Bodies move. 
With quicker Haile> to meet' their Blifs above ; 
Than I, when freed from^ Clogs that bind me noir^ 
Eager to feize my Happinefs^ will go« 
Should a fierce Angel, arm'd with Thunder (land*- 
And threaten Vjeng^ance^ with ^;lK2Viqtdifh'd Hand;« 
To (lop the Entrance to my Paradife ; 
I'll venture, and hia- flighted Bolts defpife. 
Swift as the Wings of Fear fhall be my Love,* 
And me, }o her with e(}ual Speed, remove ! 
Swift as ^he Motions of the Eye or Mind, 
i«'U^(^uher:.fly, . and leave flow-Tihou^ht behiad;. 
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THE CARELESS 

G O p D F E L L O W. 

Written Marci 9» i68o. 

SONG. 

A. Pox of this fooling and plotting of late, . 

What Pother and Stir has it kept in the State ; -. 

Let the Rabble run mad with Sufpicienc and Fears^ 

Let them fcuffle and jar, and go to by the Ears : 
Their Grievances never (hall troable my Pate, 
So I can enjoy my dear Bottle in State, 

What Coxcombs were thofe who would barter their 

Eafe, 
And their Necks for a Toy, a thin Wafer and Mafs ? 
At old Tyhum they never had needed to fwing. 
Had they been but true Subjects to Drink and their 
King; 
A Friend and a Bottle is all my Defign ; 
He has no Room for Treafon, that'^ Top-full of 
Wine. 
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I'mind not the Members and Makers of Laws, 
I^t them fit or prorogue* as his Majefly pleafe : 
Let them damn us to Woollen, I'll never repine 
At my Lodging, when dead, To alive I have Wine : : 
Yet oft in my Drink, I can hardly forbear 
To curfe them, for making my Claret fo dear. 

I mind not grave AfTes, who idly debate 

About Right and SuccefTion, the Trifles of Sfate ; 

We've a good King already : and' he deferves Laugh^ 
terj 

That wiU trouble his Head with who (hall come after : 
Come, here's to his Health, and I wi(h he may be 
As free from all Care, and all Trouble, ^s we.. 

What care I how Leagues with the Hollander go ? 
Or Intrigues betwixt Sidney and Monficur D^'Jvaux f 
What concerns it my Drinking, if Cafal be fold. 
If the Conqu'rors take it by ftorming Or Gold ? 
Good Bourdeaux 2\ovit, i& the Place tliiilt I mind,' 
And when the Fleet's coming, I pray for a Wind. 



The Bully o^ France ^ that afpires to Renown 

By dull cutting of Throats, and vent'ring his own 

D ^ 
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L^t him fight and be damn'd, and nmkr Matches and 
treat 

To afford the News-mongers and Cofiee-hoofe chat : 
He's but a brave Wretch> while I am more &ee» 
More bStf and a thoufand Times happier than hek> 

Come he, or the Pope, or the Devil to boot. 
Or come Faggot and Stake, I care not a Groat ; 
'Never think that in Smithfieldt I Porters will heat i - 
Wo, I Twcar, Mr. Fox ^9 pray excufe me for that. 
ni drink in Defiance of Gibbet and Ualter» 
This is the Profeflion that never will alter. 

• Mr. John Fox, Author of The Book of Marfjri» 
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TJbe Ferjlm. ef S^^KS^K is ir ought m» .^ij^04^'i^.iilt 
Awihwr from, the Study c/FoETKrYf And fi^viV^g 
how UttU it is efiwaed and encoutagtd in , this, t^rft9t 
Agt. ^ \ 

One Nighty as I was pondering of late 
On all the Mis'ries of xny baplefs Fate, 
Cur&ig my rhiming Stars, raving, in vain 
At all the Pow'rs which over Poets, reign. 
In came a ghaAly Shape, all pale and thin 
As fome poor Siancr, who by Fried had been 
Under a long Lent's Penance, ilarv'd and whippM^ 
Or parboiPd Lecher, late from Hotrhoufe crept ; 
Famifii'd his Looks appeared, his Eyes fank in. 
Like Morning-gown about him, hung his Skin^ 
A Wreath, of Laurel on his Head he wore, 
A Book infcrih'd, Tht Fairy %/«», he bore. 

By this I knew him, rofe and bow'd, and faid, 
UaiU Xtv^rend Ghoft ; aU baiU woft [acrid Shade /, 
Why this great Vifit ? nvhy nnuchfaf^d tQ^*nu% 
The meaneft of thy Britijh Frogewf ? 
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Qiu^ft thoui in my unealPd^ unhalltw^d Mufi, 
Somt of thy mighty Spirit t9 infufe ; 
If fo\ lay on thy Hands f ordain me fit 
Far the high' Cure^ and Miniftry 0/ Wit : 
Let me (J Beg) thy great InftruSions claims 
Teach me to tread the glorious Paths of Fame*^ 
^aeb-^me (for none does Better knon»i than tbouf-* 
Ho^iVf like thyfelf I may immortal gronv. 

Thus did I fpeaky and /poke it in a Strain, 
Above my common Rate, and ufual Vein ; 
As if infpir'd by Prefiince of the Bard, 
Who with a Frown , thus to reply, was heard, . 
In Stile of Satire, fach wherein of old 
He the fam'd Tale of Mother Hubbard told. 

I come, fond Ideot, e'er it be too late. 
Kindly to warn thee of thy wretched Fate t - 
Take heed betimes, repent, and Idarn of me, . 
To fhun the dang'rous Rocks of Poetry : 
Had I the Choice of Fleih and Blood again. 
To a^ once more in Life's tumulttious Scene, , 
I'd be a Porter, or a Scavenger, 
A Groom, or any Thing but Poet h^re : 
Haft thou obferv'd fomc Hawker of the T6wn, 
Who through the Streets with difmal Scream and 
Tone, 
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Cries Mktches, Small-coal, Brooms, Old Shoes and 

Boots, 
Socks, Sermt3ns, Ballade, Lies, Gazettes and Votes? 
So nnrecorded to the Grave I'd go, 
And nothing, hot the R^gider, tell who:. 
Rather that poor unheard of Wretch I'd bey. 
Than the moil glorious- Name in Poetry^ 
With- all its boafled Immortality : 
Rather than he Whd fung on Fhrygit^% Shore» 
The Grecian Bullies fighting, for a Whore : 
Or he of Ththes^ whom Fame fo much extols 
For praiiing-Jbckies, ?LtiA'Ne<wmarket Fools. 
So many now, and bad, the Scriblers be> 
'Tis Scandal to be of the Company : 
The foul Diieaie is ib prevailing grown. 
So much the Fafhion of the Court and'TowUf 
That {cafce a Man well-bred^ in cither's deem'd ; 
Hut who has kiU'd> been clapt, and often rhim'd : 
Th« Foob are troubled with the Flux of Brains> 
And each, on Paper fquirts his filthy Senfe : 
A Leafli of Sonnets and of dull Lampoon 
Set up an Author, who forthwith is grown 
A Man of Parts, of Rhiming and Renown : 
Ev'n that vile Wnfeb^ who in lewd Verfe each Yeat 
Defcribes the Pageants, and my good Lord May^r, 
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Whofe Works jnuft ferve the next £le£tion-JDa]i^ . 
'For making Squibs, and under Pies to .lay. 
Yet cpunts himfdf of the inipir'd Train» 
And dares in Thought^ the facred .Name profane; 

But it is nought (thoa'k fay) in Front io-fiand^ 
With Laurel crOFwn^d^ by White or Lpggan'j Hand?"' 
li it not great and glorious to be Jtnown, 
liar k^d out and gax^d at thro* the 'umnd^riug l^trjun^ 
By all the Rabble pajpng up and do^»f 
So Oates and Bedhe have been pointed at> 
And ev*^. bnfy Coxcqmb of the State : 
The meaneft Felons who thro' Holborn go, 
More Eyes and Looks than twenty Poets draw : 
If this^ be ally go^ have thy pofted. Name 
Fix'd up with Bills of: Qu.a,ck and pa))U(rk Shame i 
To be the Stop of gaping. Prentices, 
And read by reeling Drunkards whein they.pift 1 
Or elfe to lie expos'd. on. trading Stall, 
While the bilk'd Owner hires, Ga^^e9 to tell, 
Mongft Spaniels loft, that Aut;hor does not fell, r 

Perhaps, fond Fool, thou footh'ft thy felfjn^Dr^amt 
With Hopes of purcha£ng a lafting Name : 
Thou think'il, perhaps, thy D^rifie^ ihall tcipunr^ 
Like facred Cowky, or immortal .5^» .* 
But who of all the bold Adventurers, . 

Who now drive on the Trade of Fame in Verfer 
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^an be infnPd in this unfaitllflil Sea^ 
Where there fo many loft and fhipwreck'd be f 
^ow many Poems wfit in ancient Time, 
Which thy Forefathers had in great Efleem, 
Which in the crowded Shops bore any Rate» 
And fold like News-books and' A^airs of State^ 
'Have grown contemptible and flighted fince. 
As Pordags, FUcknt^e *, or the Britljh Prince f ? 
. paries f Cbe^manf ILywt^oodi Wit bin Jiad Applao/e^ 
And Wild and Ogiliy in former Days ; 
;fiut now are damn'd to wrapping Drugs and Wares^ 
And curft by all th^ir broken Statibners : 
And fo mdy'ft thon perchance pafs np and doiyn^ 
And pleafe awhile th' admiring Court and Town^ 
'Who aftef ihalt in Duck-lam Shops be thrown. 
To mould with Sihejfcr zni Shirley there, 
Ajid truck for Pots of Ale next Sturbridge Fiur ; 
rf hen whoMl not laugh to (ee th' immortal Namb 
GTo vile MunduMgusmiAt a Mi^tyr Flanie ? 
And all thy deathleJTs Mdhamentsof Wit^ 
Wipe Pbrter*« Tails, or moniit in Paper-kite. 

But grant-thy Poetry fhbuld find Succefs, 
And (whith i« rare) th6 fqueamifhi Criticks pleafe ; 

* Samuel Pordage and 'Rkbdrd FUckmi^ two wretchecl 
iDramatick Writers. f A ftupid Poem written by 

the Honowable Edward Howard^ ECqi ' 
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Afdmit it reaH, aadprais'd, and couitcd be 
By thif nice ^ge, and all Poftnity ; 
'If thoa e:fpe^ft aught- bat esipty Fame-; 
Condemn thy Hopes and Labours to the Flame : 
The Rich have now learn'd only to admire^ 
He, who to greater Favours does afpirey 
]s mercenary thought, and writes for hire.: 
Woul4'ft thou to raife thine and thy Country's Fame» 
Chafe (bme old EngUJb Hero for thy Theme, 
Bold Arthur 9 or great EdivanPs greater Son» 
Or our Fifth Harry ^ matchlefs in Renown, 
Msdce Agiucourt and CreJJy Fields outvie 
The fam'd Lavinian Shores and Walls of Traj^ 
What Scipiot what Mec^tnas woxAdJ^ thou find, 
VlYiZX, 'Sidney now, to thy great Project kind ? 
Btefs me f how great his X2enius ! hew each Lkie 
Is hig avi/h Sen/e ! hotnu glorious a Defign 
Does thro* the ivhole, emd each PrqportiotiJhineJ 
Hoia lofiy all his Thoughts^ and how in/pir*dJ 
Pity/uch tutnd'rous Thoughts an Jiot, preferred-: 
Cries a gay wealthy Sot» who would not *ba]J« 
For b^e five Founds^ the Author out of JaiU 
Should lie ftarve there and rot ; ^ha if a Brief 
Came out, the needy Poets to relieve. 
To the whole Tribe would fcarce a Teller give. 
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'Ba fifty Guineas for a Wkore and Clap ; 

The P«cr*s-well ns'dy^and-comes off wond'roas dioftir: 

A Poet woald be dear, and out o' th* way. 

Should he exped above a Coachnan's Pay : 

For this, will any dedicate and lie. 

And daub the gaudy Afs with flattery^? 

For this, will any proftitute his Senfe 

To Coxcombs, .void of Bounty as of Brains ? 

Yet fuckis the hard Fate of Writers* now. 

They're foic'd^ for Ahns^to each great Name to bow^f 

Fawn like her Lap-dog, on her tawdry Grace <| 

Commend her Beauty and belie her Glafs, .C 

By which ihe ev'ry. Morning primes her Face-: 3 

Sneak to his Honour* call him witty, brave. 

And juft ; tho' a known Coward, Fool or Knave, ' 

And praife his Lineage and Nobility, 

'Whofe Axms at firi!;, .came^rom the Conypany ^. 

^is (b, 'twas ever fo, .fince heretofore 
TThe blind o\d^Bard,f9 with Dog .>and Bell befbrCj 
Was fain to fing for Bread from Door* to Door : 
The needy Mufes alLturn'd Gypfies then. 
And of the begging Trade e'er iince have been: 
Sh^ld mighty Smf^ho in thefe Days revive, 
And hope 4ipoa iier Stock of Wit to Uve>; 

^ Ui/I. The ^n of ibme Oitizen, "fHmif. 
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She muft to CrefweWi * tnxdge to mttA her Galnis 
And let her Tail to Hire, as weH as firaihs. 
What Poct-ever-finM for Sheriff^ or who. 
By Wit and Skrffe, did ever Lord MayVs^rowf 

My own hard Ufkge here I need' irot pref^, 
Where you have ev'ry Day before yoor Fac^ 
Plenty of frefli refenbling Inftances : 
Oreat Cowbfh Mnfe the faiife i)l Treatment had, 
Whofe Verfe (hall live for ever to upbraid 
Th* ungrateful World, that IcftTuch WbrA unjpafd* J 
Walkr himfeK* may thiEnk Inheritance, 
Fbr what he eUe had never got by Sehie* 
On Butkr who can think without J uft'R^g<S' 
The Glory and the Scandal of the Age ? 
Fair ftood his Hopes,- when itrft he came to TowUif 
Met ev'ry where with Welcomer of Renownj; 
Courted, cardsM by all^ with Wonder ready 
And Promifes of Princely Favbuif fed : 
B&t *what Re^irard for all had' hci zt M» 
Alter a LUeinMnll Expeftance pafs'd? 
The Wretch; «t fuinming- up his mifpent '^ayi^ 
Found nothing kR, but Poverty and Phiife^ 
Of all his GaiM by Verfe, he conl^ not not fave 
Enough to pur«kafe Fiannel/and a Grave:^ 

'• Mother CrtpweBf a £nnous Bawd. 
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Rediic'd to Want, he in due Time fell iickt 
Was fain to die* and be interr'd on Tick : 
And well might blefs the Fever that was ftnt. 
To rid him hence, and his worfe Fate prevent. 

You've feen what Fortune other Poets ihare ; 
View next the Fadlors of the Theatre : 
That confbnt Mart \^hich all the Year does holdv 
Wherq ftaple Wit is bartered* bought and fold ; 
Here trading Scriblers for their Maintenance 
And. Livelihood, truft to a Loct'ry-chance : 
But who his Parts would in the Service fpend. 
Where. all his Hopes on vulgar Breath depend ? 
Where cv'ry Sot» for paying half a Crown, 
Has the Prerogative to cry hiin down ; 
SedUy i{ideed may be content with Fame *, 
Nor care, fhould an ill-judging Audience damn : 
But Settle and the reft that write for Pence, 
Whofe whole Eftate's an Ounce or two of Brains. 
Should a thin Houfe on the third Day appear. 
Mull flarve, or live in Tatters all the Year. 
And what can we exped that's brave and great. 
From a. poor needy Wretch, that writes to eat? 
Who the Sttccefs of the next Play muH wait. 



1 



• He •Wrote ^f Mulherry^Gdrdcn and Bellamira, Come- 
dies. Antony and Cleopatra^ and The Diaib of Marc Antony^ 
Tragedies. 
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For Lodging, i^ood, and Cloaths^and^wliofe chief 

Care, 
Is how t<5 fpange for the next Meal, and where i 

Had'il thoa of old, when JtJi^ns flouri(h'<d, Uv% 
When all the learned Arts in dory thriv'd. 
When mighty Sapbcchs the Stage did fway, 
And Poets by the State were held in Pay ; 
*Twere worth thy Pains to cultivate thy Mu(ey 
And daily Wonders then it nni^t produce; 
But who would now write Hackney to a Stage» 
That's only thought the N-uifance of the Age ? 
Go, after this, and beat thy wretched Brains, 
And toil to bring in thanklefs Ideots Means : 
Turn o'er dull^^^r^r^, and the claifick Fools, 
To poach for Senfe, and hunt for idle Rules : 
Be free of Tickets, and the Pky^houfes, 
To make foanc tawdry A6\refs the?c 
And fpend thy Third-days Gains 
Thighs. 

All Trades and all PrcfcfTions here abound , 
And yet Encouragement for all is found : 
Here a vile Emp'rick, who by Licence k^\\%, 
Who, ev'ry Week, helps to increafe the Bills, 
Wears Velvet, keeps his Coach and Whore bciide. 
For what Icfs Villains mafl to Tyburn riuj. 



lay'-houfes, i% 

the?c thy Prize, \ 

tins 'twixt her claptj 
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Tl^f^CAiM trading Sot, in Wealth o'ergrbwn 
By thriving KnaKer/> can call his own 
A dozen Manors, and if Fate flill blefs, 
Expedls as ^lany. Counties to poffcfs. 
Punlf^y Pjiedfirs, Bawds, all their due Penfions gaih^ 
And fiv^iy Day the great Mtns Bounty drain : 
l^vifh Expence op Wit, has never yet 
Been tax'd among'fl the Grievances of State. 
The Turfy f Quinea^ iMdia^ Galn«r.s be» 
And all but the Poetick Company : 
Each Place. of TraEck, Bant/zm, Smjma, Zanff 
Gnenland^ Virginia, &e*vJJf j^licani ; 
And Francef that fei^ds us Dildces, Lace and Wine|. 
Vail Profit all, and large Iteturns bring in t 
Parfuiffiis anly is that barren Coail, 
Where the ivhok Voyage and Adventure's lod^. 
Then b^ advis'd, tl^e flighted Mufe foriake. 
And Co^e, ;and DaUsnior thy Study take s 
For FAt% each Term fweat in the crowded Hall, 
And there. for Charters, and crack'd Titles bawl : 
Where Maynard thrives, and. pockets more each Year^ 
Than forty (^aureats o£ the 1 heatre. 
Or elfe to Orders, and the Church betake 
Thylitrlf, and that thy future Refuge m^lce : 
There fau(n 00 fome proud Patron to engage 
Th' Advowfon of caft Punk and Parfonage : 

1^ X 
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Or Tooth the Court, and preach op Kingly-righty 
To gain a Prebend or a Mitre by't. 
In fine, turn Pettifogger, Canonift, 
Civilian, Pedant, Mountebank or Prieft, 
Soldier, or Merchant, Fidler, Painter, Fencer, 
Jack-pudding, Jugler, Player or Rope-dancer : 
Preach, plead, cure, .£ght, game, pimp, beg, cheat, 

or thieve,; 
Be all but Poet, and there's Way to live. 

fi ut why do I in ^ain my Counfel fpend 
On one whom there's fo little Hope to. mend? 
Where I, perhaps, jis fruitlefly exhort, 
^s Lenten-Dodors when they preach at Court ; 
Not en ter'd Prinks from Luft they once have try'd. 
Not Fops and Women, .from Conceit and Pride, 
Not Bawds from Impudence, Cowards from Feac, 
Nor fear'd unfeeling Sinners. pail Defpair, 
Are half fo hard and llubborn to reduce. 
As a poor Wretch, when once poiTefs'd with Mufe* 

If therefore what I've faid cannot avail, 
J^or from the.rhiming Folly thee recal. 
But Spite of all, thou wilt be obllinate. 
And run thyfelf upon avoidlefs Ji ate ; 
May'fl thou go on, unpitied, till thou be 
Broughtto the Pari(h-bridge and Beggary, 
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Till urg'd by Want, like broken Scriblcrs, thou 
Tom Poet to a Booth, a SmithJUU Show, 
And write Heroick Ver(e to BarihoVmeiM. 
Thtn (lighted. by the very Narfery, 
May'ft thou at lad be forc*d to flarve like me. 
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Wnat Place ib c:^r: iad ^ wilJ is tkerr, -j 

"VHiofe IncoETrslKiCcs oee would »oi bear, > 

j^aiher tksii the Alarms cf raidnig^l Fire, 3 

The Fall of Kcufcs, Kiiavor of Cits, 
The PIo: of Favlions, and the Noife of Wits, 



-And thobiand other Plagues, which up and down, 
EaiH Diay and Hour^ infeft the curfed Town ? 
As Fate wou'd have k, on th'appointed Day 
Of parting hence, 1 met him on the Way, 
Hard by Mile-end, the piace To fam'd of late, 
In Profe and Verfe, for the great Faflions-Treai ; 
Here w^ ftood flil), and after Compliments 
Of courfe,. and wifhing his good Jtnirney hence^ 
I a&ed what fbdden Caufes ixtade him dy 
The once-lovM Town, and his dear Company : 
When o» the hated ProTpeft looking backy 
Thus, with juft Rage, the good old Timon fpalce. 

Siate Virtue here in no Repute is had. 
Since Worth is fcorja'd, Learning and Senfe unpaid. 
And Knavery the only thriving Trade ; 
Finding- my (lender Fortune every Day 
Dwindle, and walle infenfibly away, 
I, like a lofing Gameffcr, thus retreat,^ 
To manage wifelier my laft Stake of Fate : 
While I have Strength, and want no Staff to prop 
My tott'ririg Limbs, ere Age has made me ft^oop 
Beneath its Weight, ere all my Thread be fpun, 
And Life has yet in Store feme Sands to run, 
*Tis my Rcfolve to quit the naufeous Town. 

Let thriving Morecraft chdft his Dwelling there. 
Rich with the Spoils of feme young fpendthrift Heir 2 
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Let the Plot-mongers (lay behind, whofe Art 

Can Truth to Sham, and Sham to Truth convert: 

Whoever has an Houfe to build, or fet 

His Wife, his Confcience, or his Oath to let: 

Whoever has, or hopes for Offices, 

A Navy, Guard, or Cuftomhoufe's place : 

Let Oiarping Courtiers (lay> who there are great, 

Ky putting the falfeDice on King and State. 

Where they, who once were Grooms and Footboys 

known. 
Are now to fair Eflates and Honours grown ; 
Nor need we envy them, or wonder much 
At their fantailick Greatnefs, fince they're fuck» 
Whom Fortune oft, in her capricious Freaks, 
Is pleas'd to raife from Kennels and the Jakes, 
To Wealth and Dignity above the rtil. 
When Ihe is frolick, and.difpos'd to jeft. 

1 live in London I What fhould I.do there ? 
I cannot lie, nor flatter,: nor forfwear : 
I can't commend a Book, or Piece of Wit» . 
( rho' a Lord wer^ the Author) dully writ: 
Vm no Sir Sjdrophtl ^, to read the Stars, 
And cad Nativities for longing Heirs, 
When Fathers fhali drop off: no Gadhury^ 
I'o tell the Minute when the King ihall die, 

• See Hudibras. 
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And you know what— -come in : nor can I fleei^ 
And tack about my Confcienccy whentbe'er. 
To a new Pointy. I fee Religion veer. 
Let others pimp, to Courtier's Lechery, 
ril draw no City Cuckold's Corfe on me :. 
Nor would I do it» tho' to be made great,. 
And rals'dtobechief Minifter of State. 
Therefore I think it.fit to rid the Town 
Of one» that is an ufelefs Member grown. 

Beiides, who has Pretence to Favour now^ 
But he, who hidden Villainy doe^ know,. 
Whole breail does with fome burning Secret glow ?* 
By none thou ihalt pceferr'd or valu^'d be. 
That trufts thee with. an honeUt Secrecy: 
He only may to great Mens Friendihip reach» 
Who great Men, when he pleafes, can impeachs 
Let others thus afpire to Dignity ; 
For me, I'd not their envy'd Grandeur buy 
For all th' Excbangi is worth, that PauPs will coft, 
Or was of late in the Scotch Voyage loft. 
What would it boot, if I, to gain my End, 
Forego my Quiet, and my Eafe of Mind, 
Still fear'd, at lail betray'd, by my dear Friend 

Another Caufe, which I muft boldly own> 
And not the lead, for which I quit the Townf 
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It to behold it made a commoir ^1Md]1% 

Where Fi^mc* do€$ M htt Filth sifid Ordoto p«ar r 

What Spark of true old Engitjb tob^o Qi,n bear 

Thofe, who were Slaves at home, to lord it here ;: 

We've all our FafhiDn, Lahgoage, Compliineiit0> 

Oar Mufickf Dances, Caring* Cookisg thence : 

And we ihall have their Poh*n\t^g^ too ere lotog* 

If fUU in the Impisovcment we go on, 

What wouldft thoa fi^, gftat Hany., ihooldV thoa^ 

viev^f 
Thy gaudy, flttttVingRace-of Br^/r}{^ lio#. 
Their taodry Cbaths, ^olWKo's, Effenees^. 
Their CbedreOff Perukes, and thoib Vanities^ 
Which thou, and they of old) did fo def^He f 
What woold'ft thou fay, to (ct Ut'inftAed TtVtn^ 
With fehe finU Sfawn of Fdreignei^ o^er^ran f 
Hither from Paris and aU P^M they <x>m€. 
The Spew and Voaiit of their Jails at home |. 
To Court they flocky and to St. Jarne/s Square^ 
And wriggle Into great Men's SeM^e diere : 
foot-boya at itf^f till they frosi Wiping Shoes*. 
6row by Degrees the Mafiet of l^e Houfe : 
Iteady of Wit, hardened of Impadencey 
Able with eafe to put down either Hans, 
Both the King's Flayer, and King's Evidence : 

• Alluding to the poifomng of xivc DMcKtCi of Orkans* 
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Flippant of Talk, and Yoloble of Toag^, 

\f itk Words at Will, b6 Ltcnjer better hung : 

S6fter than flatteriag Court Parafitc, 

Or Citf Trader, whcs he means to cheat, 

No CalHfig 6t Prbfeffioft conies Amifs : 

A need^ Motf/kur dn be what he pkaie» 

Groom, Page^ Vik^ Q^ack, OperisUM*, Fencer^i 

Ferfunor, Phnp, Jac^pndding, JogJer, Daiicer : 

Give bat the Word, the Car will fetch and bring,. 

Come over t6 the Sfn^ttor, or King : 

Or. if ybii pkafe, Ay &tr the Pyramid,. 

Which JobMfivn txA i^ reft in vain have trjr'd* 

Capi I have Pitience, atid endure to fes 
The paltry foreign Wretch take Place of j&e^ 
Whom the iame Wind and VdTel brought aftKk-e* 
That brMght illicit Goods and Dildoes o'er \ 
Then pray what mighty Privilege is there 
For me, that at my Birth drew Bnglijh Air .' 
And Where's the Benefit to have my Veins 
Run Britijh Blood, if therms no- Difference 
'Twixt me aild him the Statute Freedom gave. 
And made a Sabjeift of t true-^bom Slave ? 

But nothing ihocks, and is more IdatVd by me» 
Than the vile Rafcal's fulfome Flattery : 
By Help of thi« falfe magnifying Gla5; 
A Loufe or Flea (hall for a Camel pafs : 
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Prodace a hideous Wight, more ugly far 
Than thofe ill Shapes which in old Hangings are. 
He'll make him flrait z£eau Garfon appear : 
Commend his Voice and Singing, tho' he hrzj 
Worfe than Sir Manin Marr-aU in the Play ♦: 
And if he rhime, (hall praife for fiandard Wit, 
More fcurvy Senfe than Prynne or Vickars writ. 

And here's the Mifchief, tho' we fay the fame» 
He is believ'd, and we are thought to iham : 
Do you but fmiie, immediately the Beaft 
Laughs out aloud, tho' he ne'er heard the Jeft ; 
Pretend' you're fad, he's prefently in Tears, 
Yet grieves no more than Marble, when it wearr- 
borrow in Metaphor : But fpeak of Heat ; 
O God! bvwfultry '//'// he'll cry ; and fwea^ 
In Depth of Winter : flrait, if yon complain 
Of Cold, the Weather-glafs is funk again : 
Then he'll call for his Friee-Campaign, and fwear- 
'Tis beyond Eighty^ he's in Gr^/ff/duu/ here. 
Thus he ihifts Scenes, and oft'ner in a Day 
Can change his Face« then Adors at a Play,. 
There's nought fo mean can 'fcape the flatt'ring Sotj^ 
Not his Lord's Snuff-box, nor his Powder-(jpot ;. 

• • Wrote by Mr. DrydiH* 
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?f he but fpity or pick his Teeth^ he'll cry, 
Ho'Ui>4*u^vy thing Becomes you ! let me die. 
Tour LorJJbip does it moft judicioujly : 
And^wear'tis fafliionable if he fneeze. 
Extremely taking, and it needs muft pleafe. 

Beiidrs, there's nothingTacred, nothing free 
From the hot Satyr's rampant Lechery : 
Nor Wife, nor Virgin-Daughter can efcape» 
Scarce tiiou thyfelf, or Son, avoid « Rape: 
All muft go pad-lock'd : if nought elfe there be» 
Sufpeft thy very Stable's Chaftity. 
By this the Vermin into Secrets creep i 
Thus Families in Awe they flrive to keep. 
What Living, for an Englijhman is there. 
Where fuch as thefe get Head, and domineer, 
Whofe Ufe and Cuilom 'tis, never to (hare 
A Friend, but love to reign without Piipute, 
Without a Rival, full and abfolnte ? 
Soonas'the Infed gets his 'Honour^s Ear, 
And fly-blows fome of 's pois'nous Malice there. 
Strait I'm turh'd off, kick'd out of Doors^ difcarded. 
And all my former Service difregarded. 

But -leaving thefe.M^^^ri, for fear that I 
Be thought of the Silk-fVeu'vers Mvtinyy 
From •the loath'd SubjeA let us haflen on, 
To mention other Grievances in Town : 
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And fartbtr, wbat Jlefp«6t at all is had 

Of poor men h^re ? and how'« ihcdr Service paidy 

Tho* they be ne'er {o diligent to wftit* 

To fneak, and dance Attendance on tbe Greats 

No Mark of FaTOur t$ to be obtained 

By one, tKat fues and brings an empty Hand : 

And all his Merit is but made a Sport, 

Unlefs he glut fome Cormorant at Court* 

'Tis now a common thing, and uAial hefe» 
To fee the Son of Ibme rich Uikrer 
Take place of Nobles, keep his Brfl^mte Whore* 
Andy for a VanHing-boiu or two, give more 
Than a Guard-Capiaio's "pay : mean while the Ar^ 
Pf Peers reduc'd to Poverty and Need, 
Are fain to trndge to the ^ank-Jidct and there 
Take up with PorteFs Leavings, &iburb-Ware» 
There fpend that filood» which their great Anceftor -x 
So nobly ihed SLfOi/j^ heretoHotfie, i 

At Brothel- Fights, iB iome foul Gommon-ifaore. s^ 

Produce an Evidence, tho' juft he be» 
.As righteoMS y^, or Abrakautt or hi 
Whom Heaven, whep whole Nature Aipwreck'd wai> 
Thought worth the iavipg, of all hvman Race i 
Or tether, whp the flaming Deluge icapVl, 
yfli^vLJSodom'i Lechers Aogelsjwould have rap*d ; 
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ifonv rich he is^ muft tke^rft QpefUon he* 

Next, fot his Manners and Integrity : 

They'll aik» What Equipage he heps ^ eutiismhM 

He^s reckoned mforth iu Money and Eftatei 

Whether for Sheriff he has heen kmvtn tofine% 

And wjith bcfiw many Dijhes he does dine ? 

For look what Cafh a Pefibn has in Store* 

Juil fo much Credit has he, and no more; 

Shoald I opQn a thonfaad Bibles fwear. 

And call each ^aint throughout the Kaiend^> 

To vouch my Oath* it won't be taken here ; 

The poor flight Heav'a and Thunderbdts,(they tUnk) 

And Heav'n itfelf does at foch Trifles wink. 

Befidesy >what Store of gibing Scoffs are thiowar . 
On one that's poor and meanly ckd in Town ; 
-If his A^pziel £eem but overworn, 
Uit Stockings oat at Heels, his Breeches torn f 
One takes Occaiion his dpt Shoe to flout. 
And fwears 'thas been at Prifon«gates hong oat.: 
Another ihrewdly Jeers his coasfe Cravat, < 

Becaufe himfelf wears Poiat : A third his Hat» 
And mod anmercifally fhews his Wit;, 
If it be old, and does not cock aright : 
Nothing in Foveriy is ib ill born. 
As its expofing Mea to grinning Scorn, 
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To be by caodiy Coxcombs piTsM upon* 
And made the Jefting-ftock of each Buffoon. 
Titrn oui'tberit FrUnd! (cries one at Chnrch) the iVw 
Is notforfuch mtan fcoundrel Curs 4u you : 
*Tisfor your Betters kept : Belike fome Sot, 
That knew no Father, was on Bulks begot ; 
But now is raifed to an £ftate and Fnde» 
By having the kind Proverb on his Side : 
Let Gripe and Cheafuell take their P4aces there. 
And Daftf^ the Scriv'ner's dull and iparkiih Heir» 
That wears three ruin'd Orphans on his Back : 
Mean while, you in the Alley fiaod and fneak : 
And you therewith miiil reft contented, fince 
Almighty Wealth does put fuch Dtfierence. 
What Citizen a ^on-in-law will take. 
Bred ne'er fo well, that can't a Jointer make ? 
What Man of Senfe, that's poor, e'er fummon'd is 
Amongft the Common-Council to advife ! 
At Veftry-Confults, when he does appear, ■ 
For chooiing of feme Parifii-OiEcer, 
Or making Leather-Buckets for the Choir ? 
'Tis hard for any Man to rife,^ that feels 
His Virtue clog'd with Poverty at Heels : 
But harder 'tis by much, in London^ where *) 

A forry Lodggig, coarfe and flender Fare, > 

Fire, Water, Breathing, ty^ry thing is dear : 3 
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Yet Aieh as 'thefe mi earthen WQi difdiiin. 
With which their Ancefbr^y in £i/gsr*% Reign^ 
Were ferv'd» ssid thou^t it ho Difgrace to dine> 
Though they were nch» had Store of Leather-Coin* 
Low as their Fortune is, yet they defpife 
A Man ihit walks the Streets in homely Prize : 
T^ fpeak the Tnith^ great Part of Englatnl now> 
In their own Cloth will icarce vouchfafe to go t 
Only the Statute's Penalty to fave. 
Some few» perhaps/ wear Woollen in the Grave> 
Here all go daily died, ahho' it be 
AfaDK^ their Means, thdrRank and Quality: 
^he moft in borrowed Gallantry are clad. 
For which the Tradefmtin's Books are ftill unpaid : 
This Fault is cofl&ttmnhi the meaner Sort, 
That they'iriufirnfteds dfefk to bear the Port 
Of Genthnnen, tho' they want Income for't. 
Sir» JO be Ihort, in this expenfive ToWn, 
There'stibthing without Money to be done : 
What will yon give to be admitted there. 
And brodght to 8pee<ih of fome Court-Minider ? 
What will you give to have the Quarter-Face, 
The Squint, and Nodding^ and Gfy-hy oVb Grace f 
His Porter, Groom, and Steward mi^ll have Fees, 
And you may fte -the ^^mis, the TeKv*r for lefs : 

Vol. hi. ? 
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Hard Fate of Suitors ! who muft pay and pray 
To Liycry-flavcs, yet oft go fcorn'd away. 

Whoe'er at Barnet or St. Albans fears 
To have his Lodging drop about his Ears^ 
Unlefs a fudden Hurricane befaU 
Or fuch a Wind as blew old Noll to Hell f 
Here^ve butld flight, what fcarce out^lafts the Leafe> 
Without the Help of Props and ButtrelTes : 
And Houfes now-a-jdays as ii;uich require 
To be infur'd from falling as from Fire. 
There Buildings are fubflantial, tho' kfs neat, 
>\nd kept with Care both Wind and Water tight: 
There you in fafe Security are bleft. 
And nought but Coafcience to difturb your Reft. 

I am for living where no Fires afFnght, 
Ko Bells rung l)a£kward break my Sleep at Night : 
I fcarce lie dowA, and draw my Curtains here. 
But flrait I'm rouz'd by the next Houfe on Fire: 
Pale, andhalf dead with Fear, myfelf I raife. 
And find my Room all over in a Blaze ? 
By this 'thas feie'd on the third Stairs, and I 
Can now di£:em no other Renoedy, 
But leaping out at Window to get free : 
For if the Mifchief from the Cellal^me» 
Be fuce the Garret is the laft takes Flame* 



\ 
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The Movcablesof jP^r^^j-^were a Bed 
For him and's Wife ; a Pifs-pot by its Side, 
A Looking-glafs upon the Cupboard's Head, 
A Comb-cafe^ Candleflick, and Pewter Spoon, 
For Want of Plate, with Defk to write upon :, 
A Box without a Lid, ferv'd to contain 
Few Authors, which made up his Vatican 2 
And there his owii immortal Works were laid> 
On which the barb'rous Mice for Hunger prayed : 
Ptrd^ge Jiad nothings all the World does know ; 
And yet, ihould he have loit this nothing too. 
No one the wretched Bard would have fupply'd 
With Lodging, Houfe-room, or a Crufl of Bread. 

But if the Fire burn down fome great Man's Houfei 
All ftrait are interefted in the Lofs : 
The Court is fb-ait in Mourning fare enough. 
The Ad, Commencement, and the Term put oiF: 
Then we Mifchances of the Town lament. 
And Fafts are kept, like Judgments, to prevent. 
Out comes a Brief immediately with Speed, 
To gather Charity, as far as T'vjeed. 
Nay, while 'tis burning, fome will fend him in 
Timber and Stone, to build his Houfe again : 
Others choice Furniture : Here fome rare Piece 
Of Rubens or Vandyke prefcntcd is : 
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There a rich Suit oi Mortlack Tapeftry, 

A Bed of Damafk or Embroidery : 

One gives a fine Scrutoire or Cabinet, 

Another a huge mafly Difh of Plate, 

Or Bag of Gold ; thus he at length gets more 

By kind Misfortune than he had before : 

And all /ufpe^ it for a laid Defign, 

A% if he did "bimfelf the Fire begins 

Could you bat be advis'd to leave the Town, 

/.nd from dear Inlays and dHnking Vxietii% \it 

drawn, 
An handfome iDwelling might be had in -Kenty 
SMrry.9 or EJJixf at a cheaper Rent, 
Than what youVe forc'd to give for one half Ycdr 
To lie, like Lumber, in a Garret here : 
A Garden there, end Well, that needs no Rope, 
Engine, or Pains to crane its Waters up : 
Water is there, thro' Nature's Pipes convey'^. 
For which no Cuftom or Excife is paid : 
Had Ithe-fmaileil Spot of Ground, wliich (carce 
Would furamer half a Dozen Gra(hoppers, 
Not larger than my Grave, tho' hence remote. 
Far as St. MicbatV s-Mount *, I would go to^t, 
^well there content, and thank the Fates to boot. 

• In CorrvwcfU. 
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Here Want of Re^ a- nights more People kills 
Than all the College and the Weekly Bills : 
Where none have Ftivilege to ileep, but thofe 
WhofePurfes can compound for their Repofe : 
In vain I go to Bed» or clofe my Eyes, 
Methinks the Place the middle Region is, 
Whefe I lie down ia Storms, in Thunder rife : 
The reftlefs Bells fuch Din in Steeples keep. 
That fcarce the Dead can in the Church-yards fleep t 
Huzza's of Drunkards^ Bellmens midnight Rhimes^- 
The Nolle of Shops, with Hawkers early Screams, 
Befides the Brawls of Coachmenr when they meet. 
And flop in: Turnings of a narrow Street, 
Such a loud Medley of Confniion maker 
As dcowfy Arcbe OTi the Bench would wake. 

If you. walk out in Bus'nofs ne*er (o great, 
Ten thou fan d Stops you moll expefl to meet : 
Thick Crowds in every Place you mud charge thro* 
And ftorm your Paf&ge whcrefoe^er you go : 
While Tides o^ Followers behind you throng. 
And preffing on your Heels, (hove you along : 
One with a Board or Rafter hits your Head, 
Another with his Elbow bores your Side 5 
Some tread upon your Corns, perhaps in Sport, 
Mean wbile your Legs arc 9a5'd all o'er with Dirt, 



] 
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For Mifdiief is a Lechery to iome* 
And (erves to make them ileep l.ke Lamdamttm. 
Yet heated as they are with Yooth and Wine, 
If they difcern a Train of Flambeaus fhine. 
If a great Man with his gilt Coach appear. 
And a flroog Guard of Footboys in the Rear» 
The Rafcab fneak, and fhnnk their Heads for Fear 
Poor me> who ufe no Light to walk about. 
Save what the Farifh or the Skies hang out. 
They value not: 'Tis worth yous while to hear 
The Scuffle, if that be a Scuffle, where 
Another gives the Blows I only bear : 
He bids me (land : Of Force I muft give way. 
For 'twere a fenfelefs Thing to difobey. 
And ftruggle here, where I'd as good oppofe 
.Myfelf to Preflon * and his Malliffs loofe. 
Jr/?o*s there ? he cries, and takes- you by the Throat> 
Dog ! arejou dumb ? Speak quickly ^ elfe my Foot 
Shall march about your Buttocks : ivhence dyt comi ? 
From luhat bulk-ridden Strumpet reeking home ? 
Sa*ving your re^v*rend Pimpjhipy n,vhere d*ye ply ? 
Ho'w may one ba've a Job of Lechery ? 
If you. fay any thing, or hold your Peace, 
And filently go off, 'tis all a Cafe : 

• Keeper of the Bear-Garden in Hockley-Hok at that 
Time. 
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Scill he lays on : nay, well if yon Tciipe fb : 
Perhaps he*]\ clap an Adion on you too 
Of Battery» nor need he fear to meet 
A Jury to kis Turn ihall do him rights 
Atid bring bim in large Domage fbr tt Shoe 
Worn out, beildes the Pain» in kiddng you* 
A poor Man mull expe£l nou^t of Redref»y 
But Patience : His beft Rem^y» in fuch a Caft^ 
Is to be thankful for the Drubs* and beg; 
That they would mercifully fpare one Leg 
Or Arm unbroke, and let him go awray 
With Teeth enough to eat his Meat next Day. 
Nor is this all which you have Caufe to fnuv 
Oft we encounter midnight Padders here : 
When the Exchanges and the Shops are cIofe» 
And the rich Tradefman in his Counting-houie, 
To view the Profits of the Day, withdraws. 
Hither in Flocks from Shorter* s-Hill they come. 
To ffck their Prize and Booty nearer home : 
Tour Purfe / they cry 5 'tis Madnefs to reiift. 
Or ilrive, with a cock'd Pidol at your Bread : 
And thofe each Day fo flrong and num'rous grow, 
The Town can (carce afford them Jail-room now. 
Happy the Times of the old Heptarchy^ 
£re London knew fo much of Villainy : 
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rhen« fatal Carts thro' Holborn feldom went, 
!Lnd Tyburn with few Pilgrims was content : 
\ lefs and iingle Prifon then would do,. 
■\nd ferv'd the City and the Country too. 

Thefe are the ReafonS) Sir, that drive me hence^ 
Po which I might add more, would Time difpenfe 
To hold you longer, but the Sun draws low. 
The Coach \% juil at Haad^ and L muft go :. 
Therefore, dear Sir, farewel ; and when the Town^ 
From better Company can ip^ve you down, 
To make the Country with your Prefence bled. 
Then viiit your old Friend amongft the reft : 
There I'll find Leifure to unload my Mind 
Of what Remarks I now mull leave behind : 
The Fruits of dear Experience, which, with theie 
Improv'd, will (erve for Hints and Notices \ 
And, when you write- again, may be of Uiis 
To furnifb Satire for your daring Mufe. 
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DITHYRAMBICK. 



DRUNKARD'S SPEECH IN A MASQUE. 
Written in Augufi^ '^Z?* 

Y cs, you are mighty wife, I warrant, mighty wife ! 
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With all your godly Tricks and Artifice, 
Who think to choufe me of my dear and pleafant Vu 
Hence, holy Sham ! in vain's your fruitlefs Toil i 
Go, and fome unexperienced Fop beguile. 
To fome raw, entering Sinner, cant and whine. 
Who never knew the Worth of Drunkennefs and 
Wine ; 
IVc try'd, and prov'd, and found it all divine: 
It is refolv'd, I will drink on, and die^ 
ril not one Minute lofc, not I, 
To hear your troublefome Divinity : -j 

Fill me a top-full Glafs, I'll drink it on the Knee, ( 
Confa/ion to the next that fpoW% ^ood CQm^*xvY* ^ 
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. That Gulp was worth a Soul ; like it^ it went. 
And throughout new Life and Vigour fent : 
1 feel it warm at once my Head and Heart, 

I feel it all in all, and all in ev'ry Part. 
Let the vile Slave of Buiinef^ toil and flrive. 
Who want the Leifure or the Wit to live : 
While we Life's tedious journey fofter make^ 
And reap thofe Joys which we lack Senfe to take. 

Thus live the Gods (if aught above ourfelves there be) 
They live fo happy, fo unconcerned, and free : 
Like us they {it, and with a carelefs Brow, 

Laugh at the petty Jars of humand Kind below : 
Like as, they fpend their Age in gentle £aie 

Like us, they drink ; for what were all their Heav' 
alas ! 

If fober, and compelled to want that Happinefs. 
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Affift, almighty Wine, for thou alone haft Pow'r, 
And others I'll invoke no more. 

Affift, while with juft Praife I thee adore ; 

Aided by thee, I dare thy worth rehearfe. 
In Flights above the common Pitch of grov'lingVcrfc. 

Thou aj-t the World's great Soul, that heav'nly Fire, 

Which dod our dull half-kindllsd Mafs infpire. 
We nothing gallant and above ourfelves produce^ 

Till thou doft Eniih Man, and reinfaie. 
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ThQa art the only Source of all the World calls gitat, 
Thoa didil the Poets firiS:» and they the God& creati?: 
To thee their Rage> thek Heat». their Flame they^ 

owe, 
ThoUr muSL half-ihare widi Axt,^ and Natiure too^ 
They owe their Glopy and Renown to thee ; . 
Thoa gir'ft their Verfe and them Eteanity, 
Great AUxander^ that big'ft Word of Fame* 
That fills her Throat,, and almoil rends the iame« 
Whole Valoar found the Wprld too Urait a Stage 
For his wide Vidories and bound lefs Rage» 
Got not Repute by War alone, but thee,, 
He knew he ne'er could conquer by Sobiiety^ 
iknd diaxik^ as well as fiaiught*. for unii^er&l 
Monarchy. 

Pox o'that lazy Claret /* how it days ?- 

Were it again tx) pais the Seas, 

'Twould (boner be in. Cargo here, 
*Tis now a long Eaft'India Voyage, half a Year. 
'SdeatK 1 here's a Minute loft, an Age I mean, 

Slipt by, and ne'er to be retriev'd again. 
l^or Pity fuffier not the precious Juice to die. 
Let (u. prevent our own, and its Mortality : 
Like it, our Life with ftanding and Sobriety is pali'd, 
And like it too, when, dead, can never be recaU'd» 



SPOKE BY A DRUNKARD* 77 

Pu(h on the GktTd, let it meafure out each Hoar, 
For ev*ry Sand an Health let's pour : 
Swift as the rolling Orbs above. 
And let it too as regolarly move : 

Swift as Heav*n'8 drunken rcd-fecM Traveller the SeSy 
And never reft till his laft Race he done. 
Till Time itfelf be all run out, and we 
Have drunk ourfehres into Eternity. 

Six in a Hand begin ! well drink it Mioce a piece, 
A Health to all that love and honour Vice, 

Sx more «8 oft, to the.^reat Founder of the Vine* 
(A God he was, Pm fure, or fhotxid have been) 
The fecond Father of Mankind I meant. 
He, when the angry Pow'rs a Deluge ient> 
When for their Crimes ouriinftti Race was dfown'^ 
The only bold, and vent'rous Man was Ibend, 

Who durft be drunk again, and with new Vice die 
World replant. 
Tht mighty Patriarch ^twas, of b!eRed Memory, 

Who *fcapM in the great Wreck of all "Mortalhy, 

And -fiock'd the Globe afrefh with aVraw drialun^ 
Progeny. 

In vain would ipitefnl Nature us reclaim, 

Wha CO fmall Drink t)nr IJU thought fit to dams^ 



^8 A DITHYRAMBICS> 

And fet us out o'th' Reach of Wine, 
In hope ilrait Bounds could our vafl Thirft confine> 
He taught us firft with Ships the* Seas to roam ; 
Taught us from foreign Lands to fetch Supply. 
Hare Art I that makes all the wide World our Home^ 
Makes ev'xy Realm pay Tribute to our Luxury^ 

Adieu, poor tott'ring Reafon ! tumble down ! 
This Glafs fhall all thy proud ufurping Pow'rs drown> 
And Wit on thy cafl Ruins fhall ere£i a Throne : 

Adieu, thou fond Diilurber of our Life? 
That t:heck*ft our Joys, with all our Pleafure art at 
Strife : 

I've fomething brifker now to govern me> 

A more exalted noble Faculty, 
Above thy Logick, and vainboaded Pedantry. 
Inform me, if you can, ye trading Sots, what 'tis 
That guides th'unerring Deities : 

They no bafe Reafon to their Adlions bring. 

But move by fomc more high, more heav'nly Thing, 

And are without Deliberation wife : 

Ev'n fuch as this, at lead, 'tis much the fame, 
For which dull Schoolmen never yet could find a 
Name^ 

Call ye this Madnefs ? Damn that fober Fool, 
('TwaaAnfomeduIl Philofopher> fomereas'ningTool) 
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Who the reproachful Term did firll devife. 
And brought a Scandal on the bed of Vice* 

Go, a(k me, what's the Rage young Prophets feci. 
When they with holy Frenzy reel : 

Drunk with the Spirits of infiisM Divinity, 

Tixey rave, and ibgger> and are mad, like mt» 

Oh, what an Ebb of Drink have we 1 
"Bring, bring a Deluge, iill us up the Sea« 
Let the vaft Ocean be our mighty Cup, 
We'll drink't, and all its Fiflies too, like Loaches, up« 
Bid the Canary Flept land here : we'll pay 

The Freight, and Cuftom too defray : 
Set ev'ry Man a Ship, and when^he Store 
Is emptied, let them ftrait difpatch, and fail for more 1 
'Tis gone ; and now hare at the RJbme, 
With all its petty Rivulets of Wine : 
Th* Emf ire's Forces with XkitSpaniJh we'll combine. 
We'll make their Drink too in Confederacy join. 
Were /riixr^tf the next, xkastoxxxARordeau (hallfwallow 
Champaign^ Langoriy and Burgundy (hall follow. 

Quick, let's forcftal Lwrrain ; 
We'll ftarve his Army, all their Quarters drain. 
And, without Treaty, put an End to the Campaign. 
Go, fet the Univerfe o' Tilt, turn the Globe up. 
Squeeze out the laft, the flow unwilling Drop : 
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A Pox of cn^ty Nature ! fincc the World's drawn dry, 
*Tis time we quit Mortality, 
^is time we now give out, and die, 
Left we are plagu'd with Dulnefs and Sobriety, 
fiefet with Linkboys, we'll in Triumph go, 
A Troop of daggering Ghofts, down to the Shades 
below : 
Drunk we'll march off, and reel into the Tomb, 
Nature's convenient, dark, Rctiring-rooih : 
And there, from Noife remov'd» and all tumultaous 

Strife, 
Sleep out the dull Fatigue, andTong Debauch of Life. 

yV/V/ to go off^ but tumhles domin% and falls ajleep upon 

the Stage. 
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COUNTERPART 

T O T H E 

SATIRE AGAINST VIRTUE. 

In Perfon of the Author* 

ir ardon me. Virtue, whatfoe'er thou art 
(For Aire thou of the God-head art a part. 
And all that is of him muft be 

The very Deity) 
Pardon, if I in aught did thee blafphcme. 

Or injure thy pure Sacred Name : 
Accept unfeign'd Repentance, Pray'rs and Vows, 
The beft Atonement of my pen*tent humble Mufe," 
.The beil that Heav'n requires, or Mankind can pro* 

duce ; 
All my Attempts hereafter, (hall at thy Devotion be. 
Ready to confecrate my Ink, and very Blood to theip. 
Forgive me, ye bleil Souls that dwell above. 
Where you by its Reward, the Worth of Virtue prove. 
Forgive (if you can do*t) who know no Paflion now 

but Love. 
Vol. IIL G 
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And you ufihappy happy Few, 
Who drive with Life, aiid Human 'Mifenes below, 

Forgive me too. 
If I, in aught, difparag'd them, brelfe difcourag'd yea. 

Si eft Virtue! wh'ofe Almighty Pow*r 
Does to our fallen Race reftore 
All that in Paradife we loft, and more ; 
Lifts us to Heav'n, and makes us be 
The Heirs and Image of the Deity. 
Soft gentle Yoke ! which none but refty Foals refufisy 

Which, before Freedom, I would ever chufe* 
Eafy are all the Bonds that are imposM by thee; 
Eafy as thofe of Lovers are, 
(If I with aught, lefs pure, may thee compare) 
Nor do they force, but only guide our Liberty. 
By fuch foft Ties are Spirit's above con£n'd ; 
So gentle is the Chain, which them to Good does bind. 
Sure Card, whereby this frail and tott'ring Bark wefteer 
Thro' Life's tempeftuous Ocean here ; 
Thrp' all the toiling Waves of Fear, 
And dang'rous Roeks of black Defpair. 
Safe in thy Conduct, unconcern'd, we move, 

Secure from all the threatening Storms that blow> 
From all Attacks of Chance below. 
And reach the certain Haven of Felicity abovfir% 
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'BeilMiftrefs of our Soitls ! whofe Charms tod Beaa ties 

Ajxd are by very A^ incraas'd. 
By which) all other Glories are defacM. 
Thpu'rt thy own Dowry, and a greater far 
Than all the Race of HumaQ kind e'er brought, 
Tho' each of them, like the firft Wife, were frayght. 
And half the Univerfe did for her Portipn (hare* 
That tawdry Sex, which giddy fenfelefs we 

Thro' Ignorance fo vainly deify, 
^e all but glorious Brutes^whien unepdqw'd with th^i* 
*Tis Vice alone, the truer Jilt, and worfcj 
In whqfe Enjoyment, tho' .we find 
A flitting Pleafure^ yet it leaves behind 
A Pain and Torture in the Mind, 
Ab4c12^>5 the wounded Confcience with incurable Re- 

}i)prfe, 
Qr elfe betrays us to the great Trepans pf Huoiankind. 

'Tis Vice, ^hc greater Thraldom, hfirderPi?idgery, 
Whereby depofing Reafon from its geptle Sway, 
(That rightful Sovereign ^hich we ihould obey) 

We undergo ^ various Tyranny; 
And to un-number'd, fervile Palfions Homage pay, 

Thefe, with ^gypUM Rigor, us en (lave, 

And govern with unlimited Command ; 
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They make us endlefs Toil purfue. 
And (liJl their doubled Taiks renew. 
To pulh on our too hafty Fate, and build our Grave, 
Or which is worfe, to keep us from the promised Land. 
Nor may we think our Freedom to retrieve, 
We ftruggle with our heavy Yoke in , vain : 
In vain we drive to break that Chain, 

Unlefs a Miracle relieve ; 
Unlefs th' Almighty- Wand Enlargement give. 
We never mufl expeft Delivery, 
Till Death the univerfal Writof Eafe, does fet us free. 

Some fordid Avarice-in VofTalage confines. 

Like Roman Slaves condemned to the Mines, 
Thefe are in its harfli Bride^wel lafh'd, and punifhed, 
And, with hard Labour, fcarce can earn their Bread. 
Others, Ambition, that imperious Dame, 
Expofes cruelly, like Gladiators, here 
Upon the World's great Theatre. 
•Thro' Dangers, and thro' Blood, they wade to Fame, 
To purchafe grinning Honour, and ai^\empty Name, 
And fome by Tyrant Lull are Captive led. 
And with falfe Hopes of Pleafure fed ; 
Till tir'd with Slay'ry to their own Defires, 
Life's o'ercharg'd Lamp goes out,andin a Snuff expires. 
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Confidcr we the little Arts of Vice, 
The Stratagems and Artifice 
Whereby (he does attraft her Votaries : 
All thofe AlluremeiitSy and thofe Charms^ 
Which pimp Tranfgreflbrs to her Arms, 
Are but foul Paint, and counterfeit Difguife, 
To palliate her own conceal'd Deformities, 
And for falfe empty Joys betray us to true folid Harms* 
In vain fhe would her Dowry boaft, 
Which clog'd with Legacies we never gain, » 
But with un valuable Cofl : 
Which got, we never can retain : 
But muft the greateft Part be loft. 
To the great Bubbles, Age or Chance, again. 
*Tis vaftly over-balanc'd by thejointure which we make, 
In which our Lives, our Souls, our All is fet at Stake 
Like filly Indiansy foolifh we 
With a known Cheat, aiofing Traffick hold. 
Whilft led by an ill-judging' Eye, 
W' admire a trifling Pageantry, 
And merchandize our Jewels, and our Gold, 
For worthlefs Glafs, and Beads, or an Exchange's Frip- 
pery. 
If we a while maintain th' cxpenfive Trade, 
Such rtighty Impoll on the Cargo's laid. 
Such a vail Cuilom to be paid, 
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We're forc'd at lad, like wretched Bankrupts, to giveOut^ 
Clapt up by Death, and in eternal Durance (httt. 

What art thou. Fame, for which fo eagerly wdifrivc^ 
What art thou, but an empty Shade 
By the ReHeAion of our Actions made ? 
Thou, unlike others, never follow'ft us alive; 
£ut, like a Ghoft, walk'ft 6hly after we are Dead. 
Poflhumous Toy ! vain after- Legacy ! 

Which only ours can be. 
When we ourfelves, no mOre are we ! 
Fickle as vain ! who durft on Vulgar Breath depend. 

Which we by dear Experience find 
More changeable, more veering than th' uficpnftant 

Wind. 
What art thou, Gold, that cheat'ft the Mifer's Eyes; 

Which he docs fo devoutly idolize ; 
For whom he all his Kefl, and Eafe does facrifiter 

'Tis Uk atlone can all thy Value give. 
And he, from that, no Benefit can e'er receive, 
Cur^ Mineral ! near neighb'ring Hell begot. 
Which all th'Infedlion of thy damned Neigh bduHiood' 
haft brought. 
Thou Bawd to Murthfers,Rapes, and Treachery, 
And ev'ry greater Name of Villainy: 
Ffcuiihee ihcy all derive their Stock, and Pljdigrce, 
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Thoa'tbe lewd World with all its crying Crimes dod ftorc» 
And hardly wilt allow the Devil the Cau(e of more. 
And what is PleaTare, which does mod beguile ? 
That Syren, which betrays n^ with a flatt'ring Smile ? 
V(e liften to the treach'rous Harmony, 
Which iings but our owb Ohfequy. 
The Danger aoperceiv'd, till Death draws nigh ; 
Till, Drowning, we yvanc Pow'r to 'fcape the fatal 
Enemy. 

How frantick is the wanton Epicure ! 
Who a perpetual Surfeit will endure ? 
Who places all his chiefed Happinefs 

In the Extravagancies of Excefs, 

Which wife Sol)riety efleems but a Diieafe ; 

O mighty envy'd Happinefs to eat ! 
Which fond miflaken Sots call great ! 

Poor Frailty of our Fieih ! which we each Day 
Mufl thus repair for Fear of ruinous Decay ! 

ilegrading of our Nature, where vile Brutes are faia 
To make« and keep up Man ! 

WUch when the Paradiie above we gain^ 
Heav'n thinks too great an ImperfeQion to retain ! 

By each Difeafe the^ckly Joy's deftroy'd ; 
At cy^ry Meal it's aaqieous and is cloy'd» 

Emjpty at bcft, ai whenin Dream enjoy'd; 



S3 COUNTERPART TO THE 

When, cheated by a numbering Impofhirei wc 
Fancy a Fcaft, and great Regalio^s by ; 

And think we tafte, and think we fee. 
And riot on imaginary Luxury* 

Grant me, O Virtue, thy more folid, lafting Joy ; 

Grant me the better Pleafures of the Mind, 
Pleafures, which only in Purfuit of thee we find. 
Which Fortune cannot marr, nor Chance deftroy. 
One Moment in thy bleft Enjoyment, is 
Worth an Eternity of that tumultuous Blifs, 
Which we derive from Senfe, 
Which often cloys, and muft refign to Impotence. 
Grant me but this, how will I triumph in my happy 

State, 
Above the Changes and Revcrfe of Fate ; 

Above her Favours, and her Hate? 
1*11 fcorn the worthlefs Treafures of Peru, 

And thofe of t'other Jnt/ies too. 
I'll pity Cce/ar^s felf, with all his Trophies and his FamCi 
And the vile brutifli Herd of Epicures contemn. 
And all the Under-fheriflf'alities of Life not worth a 
Name. 
Nor will I only owe my Blifs, 
Like others, to a Multitude, 
Where Company keeps up a forced Happincis ; 
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Should all Mankind furceafe to live. 
And Bone, but individual I, furvive^ 

Alone, r would be happy, and enjoy my Solitude. 
Thus fhall my Life in pleafant Minutes wear. 
Calm as the Minutes of the Ev'ning are. 
And gentle as the Motion of the upper Air : 
Soft as my Mufe, and unconfin'd as (he, 

When flowing in the Numbers o( Pindaric k Liberty, 
And when I fee pale ghallly Death appear. 

That grand inevitable Tell which all mud bear, 

Which beft diftinguifhesthe Blell and Wretched here; 

V\\ fmile at all his Horrors, court my welcome Deftiny, 
And yield my willing Soul up in an eafy Sigh ; 
And Epicures that fee, (hall envy, and confefs, 

That I, and thofe who dare like me be Good, the 
chiefeil Good poiTefs. 
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E C L a G U E VIII. 

THE INCHANTMEN7. 

The Foeti Damons and Alphtus^ Speakersi 

JDamon zn^ Jlpheusj the two Shepherds StraiASr 
I mean to tell, and how they charm'd the Plains* 
I'll tell their charming Nmnbeiie, which the Herd»-. 
Unmindful of their Grafs, in Thiongs admii'd.:; 
At which fierce Savages aftoniih'd ftood, 
And every Riverdopt its lift'ning Flood. 

For you, Great S1.R4 whether with Ca^inons Roar, 
You fpread your Terror to the Holland Shor«. 
Or with a gentle and a fleady Hand, 
In Peace and Plenty rule our Native Land. 
Shall ever that aufpicious Day appear. 
When I, your glorious Adlions fhall declare ^ 
It fhall, and I throughout the World rehearfe 
Their Fame, fit only for a Spen/erh Verfe. 
With you, myMufe began, with you, fhall end*: 
Accept my Verfe that waits on your Commasd : 

• King Charks II. 
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And d^gii this Ivy-Wreath a place may find 
Among the Laurels, which your Temples bind. 

Twas at the time that Night's cool Shades with- 
drew, 
And left the Grafs all hung with pearly Dew : 

When Damofty leaning on his oaken Wand> 
Thus to his Pipe, in gentle Lays, c6mplain'd. 

Dam. Arife, ^oa Mornkig, and drive on the Day» 
While wretched I, with fraitlefs Words inveigh 
Againft falie Ni/at while the Gods I call, 
With m^'laft Breath, tho' hopelefs to avail, 
Tho* they regard not my Complaints at all. 

Strike upi my Pipi^ play mey in tuneful Strains t 

What I beard Jung tin the Masnalian Plains* 
Menalus ever has its warbling Groves, 
Andtalking Pines, it ever hears the Loves 
Of Shepherds, and the Notes of mighty Pany 
The firft that would not let the Reeds untun'd remain. 

S^ike upi nrf Pipe^ play me^ in tuneful Strains^ 

What Iheardfungtm the Maenalian Plains. 
Mop/us weds Nifay Gods ! What L6ver e*er 
Need, after this, have reafon to defpair ? 
Gryifons fhall now leap Mares, and the next Age 
The Deer and Hounds, inl^riendfliip (hall engage* 
Go, Mtpfusy get the Torches ready foon ; 
Thouy happy Mani&iuft have the Bride 4uion. 
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Go, Bridegroom, quickly, the Nut-fcratnble make,-. 
The Evening-ftar quits Oeta for thy fake. 
Strike upi ff^ Pipty play me^ in tuneful Strains^ 
What I heard Jung on the Maenalian Plains* 
How fitly art thou maich'd, who waft fo nice ! 
Thou haughty Nymph, who didft all elfe defpife! 
Why flight'ft fo fcornfuUy my Pipe, my Herd. 
My rough-grown Eye-brows, and unfhaven Beari 
And think'ft no God does mortal Things regard 
Strike upy my Pype^ play me in tuneful Straim^ 
What I heard fung on the Maenalian Plains, 
I faw thee young, and in thy Beauty's Bloom, 
To gather Apples with thy Mpther, come, 
'Twas in our Hedge-rows, I was there with Pride, 
To ihewyou to the beft, and be your Guide. 
Then I, juft entering my Twelfth Year, was found, 
I then could reach the tender Boughs from Ground. 
Heav'ns ! when I faw, how foon was I undone 1 
How to my Heart did the quick Poifon run ! 
Strike up, my Pipe, play me, in tuneful Strains^ 
What I heard fung on the Masnalian Plains. 
Now I'm convinc'd what Love is ; the cold North 
Sure, in its craggy Mountains, brought him forth 
Or Africk^% wildeft Deferts gave him Birth, 
Amongft the Cannibals, and lavage Race> 
He never of our Kind or Country was. 
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Strike upf my Pipe^play miy in tuneful Strains, 
What I heard Jung on the MaenaJian FJains, 
Dire Love did once a Mother's Hand embrue 
In Children's Blood, a cruel Mother, thou ; 
Hard 'tis to fay, of both, which is the word, 
The cruel Mother, or the Boy accurft. 
He a curil Boy, a cruel Mother 'thou. 
The Devil a-whit to chufe between the two. 
Strike upy my Pipe, play me^ in tuneful Strains, 
*What I heard fung on the Masnalian Plains* 
Let Wolves by Nature fhun the Sheep-folds now 
On ihe rough Oaks let Oranges now grow : 
Let the coarfe Alder bear the Daffadzl, 
And coflly Amber from the Thorn diftil : 
Let Owls match Swans, let Tyfrus Orpheus be. 
In the .'Woods Orpheus, Arion on the Sea. 
Strike up, my Pipe, play me, in tuneful Strains, 
What I heard fung on the Masnalian Plains. 
Let all the World turn Sea, the Woods adieu ! 
To -fome high Mountain's Top I'll get rae now, 
And thence myfelf into the Waters throKv : 
There quench my Flames, and let the cruel Ihe 
Accept this my laft Will and Legacy. 

K^eafe no'w, my P.ipe, ceafe notv thofe nvarbling Strains^ 
Which I heard fung on the Maenalian Plains. 
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This J}am»tf% Song : relffte, ye Mufes, iioyir 
Alfheus Reply : All cannot all Tilings do. 

A, Bring Holy Water, fprinkle all aroQnd» 
And fee tbeie Altars with foft Fillets bound : 
Male-Fr^nkincenfe and juicy Vervain iKirn, 
I'll try if I, by Magic Force, <:an turn 
My ftubborn Love : I'll try if I can fire 
His frozen Breaft : Nothing bat Charnas are wan^| 
htxz* 
Bring I>aphnis^««i the Tenxiii ye Magkk Cb§rms\ 
Bring borne lov^d Daphnis to my htiging Arms, 
Charms in her wonted Courfe can ilop the ^9on> 
And from her well-Ex'd Orb can CdU her dowA> 
By Charms the mighty Circe (we are told) 
Vlyffes iiun'd Companions chaog'd of old. 
Snakes, by the Virtue of Enchantment forc'd> 
Oft in the Meads, with their pwn Poiibn burft. 
Bring Daphnis/^r^m the Tft^n, ye Magick C harms V 
Bring home Z^v'^/JDaphnis to my longing Arms, 
Frft, theie three feveral Threads I compafs round 
Thy Image thas, in Magick Fetters bound I 
Then round thefe Altars thrice thy Image bear^ 
Odd Numbers, to the Gods delightful are. 

Bring Daphnis/r£» the Toivny ye Magick Qharmfl 
Bring home lav^d Daphnis to my Unging Avn^n 
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'Go tie me in three iuiots three Ribbands no>v« 
And let the Ribbands be of difrent Hae : 
>Go, jfmaryllis, tie them Arait, and cry. 
At the iame Time, thcy*re Trve-love-knote, I tyc. 

Bring 'DsLphnh/rom tJbe To^wn^ ye Magick Charms ; 

Bring home lov*d Daphuis to n^ longing Arms* 
iLook how this Clay grcHvs -harder, and look how. 
With ^e Came Fire, this Wax doth foftcr grow^ 
So Daphnh^ let him with my Love do io. 
Strew Meal and Salt (for fo thefe Rights require) 
An4 fet the crackling Laurel Boughs on fire : 
This nanghty Daphnis ieis my Breaft on Flame, 
And I this Laurel burn in Daphnis Name* 

Bring DsL^Ymu from -the To^wn, ye Magi<k Charms ; 

Bring home lov^d Daphnis to my longing Amu* 
J\s a poor: Heifer wearied in the Chace, 
-Of (eeking her lov'd Steer from Place to Place, 
Thro' Woods, thro' Groves, thro' Arable and Wafte, 
On foine green River's Hank lies down at laft ; 
There lows her Moan, deipairing and forlorn, 
Andtho' belated, minds not to return : 
Let Detfbnis* Cafe be inch, and let not me 
Take Any Care to give a Remedy. 

Bring Daphnk/>ia«r the Towny ye M^gick Charms ; 

Bring home lov'J'Dsiphms to my lodging Arms* 
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Thcfe Garments crft the faithlefs Traitor left. 
Dear Pledges of his Love, of which I*ni 'reft: 
Beneath the Threfhold thefe I bury now ; 
In 'thee, O Earth, thefe Pledges Dapbnis owe. 
Bring Daphnisyrfl/« the Toiun, ye Magick Charm.t 
Bring home lonj^d Daphnis to my longing Arms* 
Of Mieris I thefe Herbs and Poifons had. 
From Pontus brought, in Pontus Store arc bred : 
With thcfe I've oft feen Maris Wonders do. 
Turn hixhfelf Wolf, and to the Foreft go : • 
I've often feen him Fields of Com difplace. 
From whence they grew, and Ghofts in Church-yards 
raife. 
Bring Daphnis /rtf«r the To^n^ ye Magick Charms ; 
Bring home lov'^d Daphnis to my longing Arms. 
Go, Maid, go bear the Aihes out at Door, 
And them forthwith into the neighb'ring Current 

pour. 
Over thy Head, and don't look back, be fure : 
I'll try what thefe on Daphnis will prevail. 
The Gods he minds not, nor my Charms at all. 
Bring Daphnis ^c«? the Tonun^ ye Magick Charms f 
Bring home lo'v^d Daphnis to my longing Arms* 
Behold ! the Aihes, while we lingriug ftay. 
While we neglect to carry them awa/i 
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Have reach'd the Altar, and have fir'd the Wood 
That lies upon't : Heav'n fend it be for Good ! 
Something, I know not what's the Matter : Hark t 
I Iicar oiir Ligbtfoot in the Entry bark ; 
Shall I believe, or is it only Dream, 
Which Lovers Fancies are too apt to frame f 

Ceafe nvwye Magick Charms^ beheld him come ! 
\ Ceufe needlefs Charms^ my Daphnis t$ at Home f 
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UPON THE 

MARRIAGE 

' O r T R B 

PRINCE OF ORANGE 

WITH THE 

LABY MARY. 

/xs when of Old, fome bright and heav'niy Damei 

A God of equal Majefty did wed ; 
Strait thro' the Court above the Tidings fpread. 
Strait at the News th' immortal Offspring came. 
And all the Deities did the high Nuptials grace. 
With no lefs Pomp> no lefs of Grandeur we 

Behold this glad Solemnityy 

And all confefs an equal Joy, 
And all expeft as God-like and as great a Race : 

Hark how united Shouts our Joys proclaim^ 
Which rife in Gratitude to Heav'n, from wiience they 
came; 
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Glad&me, next thofe which brought Our Royal Exile 

Home, 
1 When he refum'd his long-ufurped Throne : 
Hark how the mighty Vollies rend the Air, 
And (hake at once, the Earth and utmoft Sphere ; 
Hark how the Belts harmonious Noife 
Bear Confbrt too, with human Joys ; 
. Behold thofe numerous Fires, which up and down. 
Threaten almoft, new Conflagration to the Town, 
"Well do thefe Emblems, mighty Oyange, fpeak thy 

Fame, 
Whofe Loudnefs, Mufick^ Brighttaefs, all exprefs the 

fame; 
^Twas thus great yo*ue his Semele did wed. 
In Thunder and in Light'ning, Co approach'd her Bed* 

Hail, happy Pair ! kind Heav*n*s great Hoflages ! 
Sure Pledges of a firin and lading Peace ! 
Cairt not a Match, we that low Stile difdain, 
Mor will degrade it with a Term fo mean ; 

A League it mud be faid. 
Where Countries thus efpoufe, and Nations wed : 

Oar Thanks, propitious Defliny ! 

Never did yet thy Pow'r difpenfe, 

A more Plenipotentiary Influence, 

Nor Heaven more fure a Treaty ratify : 
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To you, our great and gracious Monarch, too ^ 

An equal Share of Thanks is due, 
Nought could this mighty Work produce^ but Heav'n 
and you. * 
Let others boaft 
Of Leagues, which Wars and Slaughter coil; 
This Union by no Blood cemented is. 
Nor did its Harmony from Jars and Difcords rife. 
Not more to your great Anceftor we owe. 

By whom two Realms into one Kingdom grows 
He join'd but what Nature had join'd before. 
Lands difunited by no Parting-Shore ; 

By you to foreign Countries we're ally'd. 
You make us Continent, whom Seas and Waves divide; 

How well, brave Prince, do you by prudent Conduft 
prove 
What was deny'd to mighty yo^uft 
Together to be wife, and love ? 
In this you liighcfl Skill of Choice and Judgment 
fhew, 
*Tis here difplay'd, and here rewarded too : 
But you mix Love with Policy, Paflion with State : 
You fcorn'd the Painter's Hands your Hearts fhould 
tie. 
Which oft (and here they mud) th* Original belie. . 
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For how fheuld Art that Beauty undertakei 
Which Heav'n would drive in vain again to jnakc> 
Taught by Religion, you did better Methods try, 
Apd worlhip'd not the Image, but the Deity : 

Go cnvy'd Prince, your glorious Bride receive, • 
Too great for aught but mighty YORK to give : 
She, whom if none muft wed but thofe who merit her, 
Moiv^chs might ceafe Pretence, and Gods defpair : 
Think you in her far greater Conquefls gain, 
Than.ali the Pow'rs of France have from your Coiin-" 

try ta'cn. 
In her. fair Arms let your Ambition bounded lie. 
And fancy there an univerfal Monarchy ? 

And you, fair Princefs, who could thus fubduc, 
Wh^t France^ with all its Forces, could not do. 

Enjoy your glorious Prize, 
Enjoy the Triumphs of your conqu'ring Eyes : 
From him, and th' Height of your great Mind, look 
down, 
And with Neglefl defpife a Throne, 
And think*t as great to merit, as to wear a Crown J 
Kajfau is all which your Defires or Thoughts can 
frame, 
AH Titles lodge within that fmgle Name : 
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A Name, which Mars himielf woald with AmbitkNi 

bear. 
Prouder in that, than to be callM the God of War : 
To you, great Madam (if your Joys admit Increafe, • 
]f Heav'n has not already itt your Happineis 
Above its Pow'r to raife) 
To you, the zealous, humble Mufe, 
Thefe folemn Wiihes coniecrates, and vows» 
And begs, you'll not her Offering refufe. 
Which not your Want, but her Devotion (hews. 

May your great Con&rt fiill fttccefsfnl prove. 
In all his high Attempts, as in your Love : 
May he thro' all Attacks of Chance appear 
As free from Danger, as he is from Fear ; 
May neither Senie of Grief, or Trouble know» 
But what, in Pity, you to others (how ; 
May yt>u be fruitful in as num'rons Store 
Of princely Births, as (he, who your great Fathei 
bore : 
May Heav'n, to your juft Merits kind. 
Repeal the ancient Curfe on Womankind : 
Eafy and gentle, as the Labours of the Brain, 
May yours all prove, and juft fo free from Pain : 
M>y no rude Noife of War approach your Bed, 
But Peace her downy Wings about you fpread, 
Calm as the Seafon, \vhfiti {«ax YUXcif^^^V^i^fti^ 
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May youy and the jnft Owner of your Breaf(» 
Both» in as full Content and Happinafs be bleft» 

As the firft finlefs Pair, of old enjoy'd. 

E'er Guilt their Ihnocenee and that deftroy'd : 
Till nothing but Continuance to your Blifs can add». 

And yoo, by Heav'n adone, be happier made : 
Till future Poets, who your Lives review, 
When they'd their utmoft Pitch of Flatt'ry fhew. 
Shall pray their Patrons may become like you : 
Nor know to frame a flcilful Wiih more great. 
Nor think a higher filefiing in the Gift of Fate* 
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ODE 

FOR AN 

ANNIVERSARY OF MUSICK 

O N 

ST. CECILIA'S DAY,. 

SET BY DR. BLOW. 

Begin the Song, your Indniments advance. 
Tune the Voice, and tune the Flute, 
Touch the iilent, fleeping Lute, 

And make the Strings to their own Meafures dance. 

Bring gcntleft Thoughts, that into Language glide. 

Bring fofteil Words, that into Numbers Aide : 
Let ev'ry Hand, and ev'ry Tongue, 
I'b make the uoble Confort throng. 

Let all in one harmonious Note agree 
To frame the mighty Song, 

For this U Muiick's facred Jubilee* 



ODE ON ST. CECILIA^S DAY. taj 

Hark how the waken'd Strings refoand> 

And break the yielding Air, 
The ravifh'd Senfe, how pleafingly they Wound, 
And call the lifl'ning Soul into the Ear i 
i. Each Ptrlfe beats Timey and ev^ry Heart, 
With Tongue and Fingers bears a Part. • 

By Harmony's entrancing Pow'r, 
When we are thus wound up to Extafy ; 

Methinks we mount, methinks we towV, 
And feem to antedate our future Blifs on High. 

How dull were Life, how hardly worth our Care^ 
; - But for the Charms that Muiick lends I 

How faint its Pleafures would appear. 
But for the Pleafure which our Art attends i 

Without the Sweets of Melody, 

To tune our vital Breath, 

Who would not give it up to Death, 
And in the iilent Grave contented lie ? 

Mufick's the Cordial of a troubled Bread, 
The foftefl Remedy that Grief can find ; 
The gentle Spell, that charms our Care to Reft, 
And calms the ruffled Paffions of the Mind. 
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Mufick does all onr Joys rbfine. 
It gives the Reliih to oor Wine, 
'Tis that gives Rapture to our Love» 
And wings Devotion to a Pitch divine : ■ ^ 

'Tis our chief Blifs on Earth, and half our Heav'a 
above. 

CHORUS. 

Come then, with tuneful Throat and Strings 

The Praifes of our Art let's fing ; 

Let's fing to bleft Cecilia's FamCt 

That grac'd this Art, and gave this Day its Name ^ 

With Mufick, Wine, and Mirth confpire 
To bear a Confort, and make up the Choir. 
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MADAM L. E. 

Upon her Recomy from a late Sicknefs. 

MADAM, 

X ardcm» that with flow Gladnefs we, fo late. 
Your wifh'd Return of Health congratulate : 
Our Joys at firft fo throngM to get abroad. 
They hinder'd one another in the Crowd ; 
And now fnch Hade to tell their MeiTage make. 
They only flammer what they meant to fpeak. 

You, the fair Subjed which I am to ftng. 
To whofe kind Hands this humble Joy I bring : 
Aid me, I beg, while I this Theme pttrfae^ 
For I invoke no other Mnfe but youi 
Long Time had you here brightly flione below, 
With all the Rays kind Hearen could beftow : 
No envious Cloud e*er o£fer'd to invade 
Your Luilre, or cmnpel it to a Shade : 
Nor did it yet by any Sign appear. 
But that you thoroughont immorti^ were : 
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Till Hcav'n (if Hcav*n could prove fo cruel) fent 

To interrupt the Growth of your Content, 

As if it grudg'd thofe Gifts you did enjoy. 

And would that Bounty, which he gave, ^flroy : [ 

'Twas iince your Excellence did Envy move. 

In thofe high Pow'rs, and made them jealous pfove, 

They thought thefe Glories, fhould they flill have 

ihin'd, 

« 

Unfullied, were too much for Womankind, 
Which might they write as lading as they're fair^ 
Too great for aught but Deities appear : 
But Heav'n (it may be) was not yet compleat. 
And lack'd you there, to fill your empty Seat^ 
And when it fairly could not woo you hence, 
Tum'd Raviiher, and ofFer'd Violence. 

Sicknefs did firfl a formal Siege begin. 
And by fure Slownefs try'd your Life to win. 
As if by ling'ring Methods, Heaven meant 
To chace you hence, and tire you to confent. 
But thus in vain. Fate did to Force refbrt. 
And next by Storm, flrove to attack the Fort» . 
A Sleep, dull as your laft, did you arrefl. 
And all their Magazines of Life poiTeft. 
No more the Blood its circling Courfe did run^ 
But in the Vfins» like liicles it hung. 
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Mo more the Heart (now void of qoick'ning Heat) 
The tanefal March of vital Motion beat. 
SrifFnefs did into all the Sinews climb. 
And a ihort Death crept cold thro' ev*ry Limb : 
All/Signs of Life from Sight fo far withdrew, 
Twas now thought Popery to pray for yon. 
There might you (were not that Senle loft) have 
feen 
How your troe Death would have reiented been : 
A Lethargy like yours, each Bread did feize, 
And all, by Sympathy, catch'd your Difeafe. 
Around yon iilent Imag'ry appears. 
And nought in the Spedators moves, but Tears : 
They pay what Grief were to your Fun'ral due, 
And yet dare hope, Heav'n would your Life renew* 
Mean while, all Means, all Drugs prefciibed are. 
Which the Decays of Health or Strength repair, 
Med'cines {o pow'rful they new Souls would fave. 
And Life, in long-dead Carca/Tes, retrieve: 
But thefc in vain, they rougher Methods try. 
And now you're martyr'd that you may not die; - 
Sad Scene of Fate I when Tortures were your Gain ; 
And 'twas a Elindnefs thought to wifli you Pain ! 
As if the flacken'd String of Life run down. 
Could only by the Rack be fcrew'd in Tone. 
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But Hear'n at laft (^own confcions that its Pow^f 
donld fcarce what wa» to die with jon reftore) 
And loth to fee Aich Glories overcomey 
Sent a Poft- Angel to repeal your Doom ; 
Strait Fate obey'd th^ Charge which Heaven (ent» 
And gave this Mt dear Proof, it could repent : 
Triuijiphant Charms ! what may not you ftibdae^ 
When Fate's your Slave, and thus fubmits to yoa ! 
It now again the new-broke Thread does knit» 
And foe another Clew, her Spindle fit : 
And IaB^% hid Spark, which did unquencli'd remaio« 
Caught the fled Light, and brought it back again : 
Thus you reviv'd, and all our Joy with yoa 
Reviv'd, and found their Refurre^on too ; 
Some only griev'd, that what was deathle(s thou^» 
They faw fo near to fatal Ruin brought : 
Now Crowds of Bleflings on that happy Hand, 
Whde Skill could eager Deftiny withfland ; 
Whofe learned Pow'r has refcu'd from the Grave 
That Life, which 'twas a Miracle to fave ; 
That Life, which were it thus untimely loft. 
Had been the faireft Spoil Death e'er could boaft t . 
May -he henceforth be God of Healing thought, 
By'whomi Aich Good to you and us was brought : 
Altars and Shrines to him are juftly due, . 
Who fhew'd himfelf a God> by raifiag you. 
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Bat fay» fair Saint, for you alone can know. 
Whither your Soul in this fhort Flight did go $ 
Went it to antedate that Happinefs, 
Yon mnft at laft (tho' late, we hope) poflefi ? 
Inform us, left we Ihould your Fate belie. 
And call that Death, which v^2m but Extafy. 
The Queen of Love (we're told) once kt as fee, 
That GoddefTes from Wounds could not be free : 
And you, by this unwifli'd Occafiont (how 
That they, like mortal Us, can Sicknefs know ; 
Pity ! that Heav'n ihoald all its Titles give. 
And yet not let you, with them, ever live. 
You'd lack no Point that makes a Deity, 
If you could like it too, immortal be : 
And fo you are r half boafts a deathlefs State ! 
Although your frailer Part muft yield to Fate, 
By ev'ry Breach in that fair Lodging made. 
Its bleft Inhabitant is more di(play'd : 
In that white Snow which over-fpreads your Skitt» 
We trace the whiter Soul which dwells within ; 
Which while you through this (hining Hue difplay» 
Looks like a Star plac'd in the Milky Way : 
Such the bright Bodies of the BleiTed are. 
When they, for Raiment cloath'd, with Light appear : 
And ihould you vifit now the Seats of Blif^, 
You need nit wear alu>cher Form but this. 
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Never did Sicknefs in fuch Pomp appear* 

As when it thus your Livery did wear, 

Difeafe itfeif look'd amiable here. 

So Clouds, which would obfcure the Sun, oft gilded 

be. 
And Shades are taught to fliine as bright as he. 
Gi^eve not, fair Nymph, when in your Glafs yoa 

trace 
The marring Foptfteps of a pale Difeafe, 
Regret, not that your Checks their Rofes want. 
Which a few Days (hall in full Store replant, ' 
Which, whilft your ^lood withdraws its guilty Red, 
Tells that you own no Faults that Bluflies need: 
The Sun whofe Bounty does each Spring rcflore. 
What Winter from the rifled Meadows tore. 
Which ev'ry' Morning with an early Ray, 
Faints the young blulhing Cheeks of inflant Day: 
Whofe Skill (inimitable here below) 
Linu)5 thofe gay Clouds which form Heav'n's coloured 

Bow, 
That Sun (hall foon with Intereft repay. 
All the loft Beauty Sicknefs fnatch'd away : 
Your £eams, like his, (hall hourly now advance, 
And evVy Minute their fwift Growth enhance. 

Mean while (that you no Helps of Health refufe) 
Accept thefe humble Wiihes of the Mufe : .. 
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Which (hall not of their j aft Petition fail. 
If fhe (and (he's a Goddefs) augkt prevail. 

May no profane Difeafe henceforth approach 
Thi* facred Temple, with unhallow'd Touch, 
Or with rude Sacrilege its Frame debauch. 
May thefe fair Members always happy be. 
In as full Strength and well-iet Harmony, 
.As the new Foundrefs of your Sex could boaft. 
E'er (he by Sin her firft Perfedion loft : 
May Deftiny, jnft to your Merits, twine 
All your fmooth Fortunes in a (ilken Line, 
And that you may at Heaven late arrive. 
May it, to you, its largeft Bottom give : 
May Hrav'n with ftill repeated Favours blefs. 
Till it, its Fow'r, before its Will confefs ; 
Till Wifhes can no more exalt yovr Fate, 
Nor Poets fancy you more fortunate. 
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ON THE 

D E A T H 

MISS KATHARINE KINGSCOURTi 

A Child of excellent Pans and Piety« 

ohe didy fbe did — I faw her mount the Sky, 
And with new Whitenefs paint the Galaxy. 
Heav'n here, meth ought, with all its Eyes did vieWy 
And yet acknowledged all its Eyes too few. 
Methought I faw in Crowds bleil Spirits meet, 
And» with loud Welcomes^ her Arrival greet ; 
Which, could they grieve, had gone with Grief aw«yi 
To (ee a Soul more white, more pure than tfiey. 

Earth was unworthy fuch a Prize as this. 
Only a while Heav'n let us (hare the Blifs : 
In vain her Stay with fruitlei^ Tears we'd woo. 
In vain we'd court, when that our Rival grew. 
Thanks, ye kind Pow'rs 1 who did fo long difpenfe, 
{ Since you fo wifh'd her) with her Abfence thence: 
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We now refign» to yoo alone we grant 
The fweet Monopoly of fucli a Saint ; 
So pure a Saint, I fcarcc dare call her f«>. 
For fear to wrong her with a Name too low : 
Such a feraphick Brightnefs in her Ciin'd, 
I hardly can believe her Womankind. 
HTwas fare (bme noble Being left the Sphere, 
Which deign'd a little to inhabit here. 
And can't be faid to die, but difappear. 
Cr if (he mortal was, and meant to fliow 
The greater Skill by being made below ; 
Sure Heav'n preferv'd her by the Fall uncurft. 
To tell how all the Sex were form'd at firil : 
Never did yet fo much Divinity 
In fuch a fmall Compendium crouded lie. 
By her we credit what the learned tell, 
That many Angels in one Point can dwell. 
More damned Fiends did not in Mary reft. 
Than lodg'd, of blcfTed Spirits, in her BreaH; 
Religion dav\ n'd {o early in her Mind, 
You'd think her Saint, whilft in the Womb enihrlnM: 
Nay, that bright Ray which did her Temples paint. 
Proclaimed her clearly, while alive, a. Saint. 
Scarce had (he learnt to lifp Religion's Name, 
E'er, (he, by her Example, preach'd the fiime, 
And taught her Cradle^ like the Pulpit^ to reel 
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No Action did within her PraAice fall» 
Which for th' Atonement of a Bluih could call : 
No Word of hers c*cr greeted any Ear, 
But what a dying Saint confeft, might hear. 
Her Thoughts had fcarcely ever fully*d been 
Ey the lead Foot fteps of Orig'nal Sin. 
Her Life did iHll as much Devotion breathe» 
As others do at their laft Gafp in Death. 
Hence, on her Tomb, of her let not be faid. 
So long (he liv'd.; but thus. So long (be pray*d. 



T O T H B 

M E MO R Y 

or Mr DMh% FRIBMO 

MR. CHARLES MORWENT. 

Ignis utique quo clarius effulfit^ citius txtinguitwr^ triptt 
Je aufertque ex oculis fubiio pirfeSta 'virtus : quicquid 
tft abfolnti facilius transfluitf ^ optim nentiquam diuf'^ 
tiant* Cambdeni de Fbil. Sidney^ Bart. 

A PINDARIC. 

Seft Friend! could my unbounded Grief but 

rate. 
With due Proportion thy too cruel Fate ; 
Coold I ibme happy Miracle bring forth» 
Great as my Wiihes, and thy greater Worthy 

All Helicon (hould Toon be thine. 

And pay a Tribute to thy Shrine. 
The learned Sifters all transform^ (hould be 
No longer Nine, but one Melpomene : 
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Each fhould into a Niohe relcnt» 

At once thy Mourner, and thy Monument. 

Each ihould become 
Like the famM Mmnonh Speaking-Tomb % 

To fing thy well-tun'd Piaife ; 
Nor (hould we fear their being dumb. 
Thou ilill would'fl make 'em vocal with thy Rays* 

O that I could difUl my vital Juice in Tears I 
Or waile away my Soul in fobbing Airs I 
Were I all Eyes, 
To flow in liquid Elegies : 

That ev'ry Limb might grieve, . 
And dying Sorrows dill retrieve ; 
My Life ihould be but one long Mourning-day f 
And, like moid Vapours, melt in Tears away. 
I'd foon difiblve in one great Sigh, 
And upwards fly, 
Glad fo to be exhai'd to Heav'n and thee. 
A Sigh, which might well-nigh reverfe thy Deaths 
And hope to animate thee with new Breath ; 
Pow'rful as that which heretofore did give 
A Soul to well-form'd Clay, and made it live. 

* A Statue in the JE^tian TMg/, which, by the Heat 
of the Sun's Rays darting on it, is faid to have ient forth a- 
mournful Sound. 
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Adieu, blfftjSoul! whofe hafty Flight away 

Tells Heav'n did ne'er difplay 
Sttch Happinefa to blefs the World with Stay. 

Death, in thy Fall, betray'd thy ntmoft Spite, 
And ihew'd her Shafts moft Times are levelled at the 
White. 
She faw thy blooming Ripeneft Time prevent ; 
She faw, and envious grew, and ftrait her Arrow Tent : 
So Bwis appearing, e'er the Frofts are paft» 

Nip'd by fome unkind Blaft, 
Wither in Penance, for their forward Hafle. 
Thus have I feen a Morn (b bright. 
So deck'd with all the Robes of Light/ 
As if it fcorn'd to think of Night, 
'Which a rude Storm ere Noon did (hroud. 
And bnry'd all its early glories in a Cloud. 

The Day in fun'ral Blacknefs mourn'd. 
And all to Sighs, and all to Tears is turn'd. 

But why do we thy Death untinKly deem ; 
Or Fate blafpheme ? 
We (hould thy full-ripe Virtues wrong. 

To think thee young. 
Fate, when (he did thy vigorous Growth behold, y 
And all thy forward Glories told, • > 

Forgot thy Tale of Years/and thought thce:old. i 
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The hriflt Eadowments of tliy imady 
Scorning i'th' Sa4 to he confin'dy 
' Out-ran thy Age, and left flow Time behind 

Which made thee #each Mattuity fe fooo» 
• And, at iirft dawn, preicnt a fulUfpread Noon. 
So thy Perfedlions with thy Soul agree. 
Both knevtr no Noo*age, knew no Inftney. 
Thus the firft Pattern of oar Rate began 
His Life in Middle* age, at*f Birth a perfe^ Man^ 

So well thoQ aftedft in thy Span of Days, 
As calls at once for Wonder and for Praift, 
Thy prudeht Conduct had k learnt to meafare 

The diff'rent Whiles of Toil and Leifure, 
No Time did A^ion want, tio A^ioii wanted 
Pleafure, 
Thy bufy Induftry could Time dilate. 

And ftretch the Thread of Fate: 
Thy careful Thrift could only boaft the Pow*r 
To lengthen Minutes, and extend an Hour* 
No iingle Sand could e'er (lip by, 
Without its Wonder fwell as high : 
And every teeming Moment ftill bfoaght forth 

A thou (and Rarities of Worth. 
While fome no other Caufe for Life can-give^ 
But a dull Habitude to live : ; 
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Thou foorii^dft liieh Lasinefs, wkile here beneaxh,. 
And liv'dft th»t Timer which others only breathe. 

Next our juft Wonder does comn^ence. 
How ia fmall Room could hold Aich Excelknee. 
Nature was proud* when (hecontriv'd thy Frame». 

In thee (he labour'd lor a Name : 

Hence 'twas ihe laviAi'd all her Store, 
As if ibe meant hereafter to be poor» 

Andy like a Bankrupt, run o'th' Score. 
Her carious Hand here drew in Scraight»y and join'd 
All the PeriMtions lodge in humaft Kindj 
Teaching her num'rous Gifts to lie 
Crampt in a ihort Epitome. 
Sq Stars contraAed ia a Diamond fhine,. 

And Jewels in s^tttrrow Point, confiuie : 

The Riches of an Indian Mine. 
Thus fobtil Artifts can 
Draw Nature's larger felf within a Span t 
A {mall Frame holds the World. Earths Heav'ns a«4 ^ 
Siirunk to the fctftt DimenfioAS of a Bail* 

Thofe Parts* which, never ia one Subjed dwell,. 
But ibme uncommon ExceUence foretel. 
Like Starst did idl eoodeUate hei^ei 

And met together in one Sphere. 
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Thy Judgment, Wit, and Memory confpir'd 

I'o make themielves and thee admir'd : 
And could thy growing Height a longer Stay have 

known. 
Thou hadft all other Glories and thyfelf outdone. 

While fome to Knowlege by Degrees arrive^ 
Through tedious Induftry improT'd, 

Thine, fcornM by fuch pedantick Rules to duive^ 
But fwlft as that of Angels mov'd. 
And made us think it was intuitive. 
Thy pregnant Mind ne'er firuggled in its Birdiy 
Bitt quick, and while it did conceive, brought fortk; 
The gentle Throws of thy proUfick Brain 

Were all unftrain'd, aiid without Pain, 
Thus when great J^nn the Queen of Wifdom bare 
So eafy, and i^ mild, his Travels were. 



Nor were tbefe Fruits in the roug^h Soil beftown : 
As Gems are thickeft in rotrgh Quarries Town* 
Good Nature, and good Parts, fo fhar'd thy Mind^ 

A Mu(e and Grace were (b combined,- 
*Twas hard to guefs which with moft Luflre ihin'd. 
A Genius did thy whole Comportment ad, 
Whofe charming Complaifance did fo attrafi^ 
At €v*ry Heart anack*d. 
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Such a fbft Air thy well-tun'd S^veetne^s {wayM> 
It told thy Soal of Harmony was made ; 
Ail rude Affe^oos that Dillurbers be. 
That mar or difualte Sociecy» 

Were Poreignen to thee. 
Love only, in their ftead, took op its Red : 

Nature made that thy conftant Gaeil 
And fcem'd to form no other Paflion for 

Bread. 

This made thy Courteiy to all extend. 
And thee to the whole Unlverfe a Friend ; 
Thofe which were Strangers to thy native Soil and 
thee. 
No Strangers to thy Love coald be, 
Whofe Bounds were wide as all Mortality* 
Thy Heart no Ifland was, disjoined 
(Like thy own Nation) from all Haman-kind; 
But 'twas a Continent to other Countries fixt^ 
Af firm by Love, as they by Earth annex'd. 
Thoa fcom'dil the Map (hoold thy Affection guidCj 
Like theirs, who love, by dull Geography, 
friends but to whom by Soil they are ally'd: 

Thine reach'd to all befide. 
To evVy Member of the World'« great Family* 
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HeaY'n*8 Kindnefs only cUimt a Name tnon^f 
general. 
Which we the nobler call» 
Becanfe 'tis common, and vouch&f M to alL 

Such thy Ambition of obliging was, 
Thoa feem'dft eormpted with the very Pow'r to pleaTc 
Only to let thee gratify. 
At once did bribe and pay thy courtefy. 
Thy Kindnefs by Acceptance might be bought, i 
It for no other Wages fought, > 

But would its own be thought. 3 

No Suiters went unfatisf/d away ; 
Bur left thee more unfatisfy'd than they. 
Brave Titus */ thou might'ft here thy true Portraturc 
find. 
And view thy Rival in a private Mind. 
Thou heretofore deferv'dft fuch Praife, 
When Ads of Goodnefs did compute thy Dayiy 
Meafur'd not by the Quit's, but thine own kinder 

rays. 
Thou thought'ft each Hour out of Life's Journal lofti 

Which could not fome fre(h Favour boaft. 
And reckon'dft Bounties thy beft CUffydrM. . 

* Tttus Tefpaftany from his great Humanity^ iUmamed» 
7bi Delight of Maukittd. 
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«>lfte Fools, wka the great Art of giving want* 
I^eflow'r their Lfargefs with too flow a Grant -: 
Where the deluded Suitor dearly buys 
What hardty can defray 
Th'Expenceof Importunities, 
Or the Sufpenfe df torturing Delay, 
ORere was no need of tedious Prayers -to foe. 
Or they too backward Kindnefs woo. 
It moved with no formal State, 
Like theirs, whofe Fomp does for Intreaty wait : 

But met the Swift'ft Defires halfway ; 
' And Wifhes did well nigh anticipate. 
And then as .^odeiUy withdrew. 
Nor for its due Reward of Thanks would ftay. 

# 

Vet might this Goodnefs to the Happy moft accruer 
Somewhat was to the Miferable due. 

Which they might juftly challenge too, 
Whate'er Milhap did a known Heart opprefs. 

The (kme did thine as wretched make ; 
like yielding Wax, thine did th' Impreffion take. 
And paid its Sadnefs in as lively Drefs. 
Thou could'ft AfflidlionS from another's Breaft tranflate. 

And foreign Grief impropriate ; 
Oft-times our Sorrows thine fo much hate grown. 
They fcarce were more our own ; 
Who feemM exempt, thou fulFer'dft all alone. 
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Our fmall'ft Misfortanes fcarce could reach thy Ear> 
But made thee give in Alms a Tear ; 
And when our Hearts breath'd their Regret in SigBs» 
As a juft Tribute to their Miferies. 
Thine with their mournful Airs did iympathize, 
Like Throng;s of Sighs did for its Fibres crowd, 
And told thy Grief from our each Grief aloud: 
Such is the fecret Sympathy 
We may, betwixt two neighboring Lutes defeat 
If either by unfkilful Hand too rudely bent 
Its foft Complaint in peniive Murmurs vent, 
As if it did that Injury refent : 
Untouch'd, the other Strain returns the Moao, 

And gives an Echo to each Groan. 
From its fweet Bowels a fad Note's conveyed* 
Like thofe which to condole are made. 
As if its Bowels too a kind Compaf&on had. 

Nor was thy Goodnefs bounded with fo fmall Extent) 
Or in fuch narrow Limits pent. 
Let Female Frailty in fond Tears diftil. 
Who think that Moifture which they fpill 
Can yield Relief, « 
Or (brink the Current of another's Grief, 
Who hope that Breath which they in Sighs convey 
Should blow Calamities away. 
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Thine did a manlier Form expre6» 
And fcorn'd to whine at an unhappinefs ; 
Thott thought'^ it &\\l the nobleft Pity to redreff 
So friendly Angels their Relief beftow 

On^he Unfortanace below. 
For whom thofe purer Minds no Paflion know : 
Such Nature in that gen'rous Plant is found, 
Whoie cv*ty Breach does with a Salve aboand. 
And wounds itfeif to cure another's Wound. 
In Pity to Mankind it (beds its juice^ 
Glad with the Expence of Blood to (erve their Ufe : 
Firfty with kind Tears our Maladies bewails. 
And after heals : 
And makes thofe very Tears the Remedy produce* 

Nor didft thou to thy Foes lefs generous appear, 
(If there were any durft that I'itle wear,) 
, They could not offer Wrongs fo faft. 
But what were pardon'd with like Hafte; 
^ And by thy Ads of Amnefty de£iic'd. 
Had he who wiih*d the Art ho<w to/hrgitf 

Difcover'd its new Worth in thee. 
He had a double V|^ue on it fet. 
And jullly fcorn'd th'ignobler Art ef Memory. 

No Wrongs could thy great Soul to Grief expofc, 
•Twas plac*d as much out of the Reach of thofe 
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No Injaries coaM^thee provoke. 

Thy Sohneft always dampt the Stroke: 
As Flintf^m Feather-beds are eaiieft broke* 
Affronts could ne*er thy cool Con^ilexion he^ 
Or chaee thy Temper from tts •fettled State : 
Bat dill thou ftood'ft, unfbockt'by alt. 
As if thoa hadft unlearnt the PowV to hate» 
Or, like the Dove, wert born witkeot a GaR» 

Vain Stoicksf who difclaim all human -Senfe* 
And own no Paffions to refent Offence, 
May pafs it by with anconcem'd Negldft, 
And Virtue on thofe Principles ere^t. 
Where 'tis not z Perfeflion, but I>efe^. 
Let thefe themfdves in a dull Patience pleafe. 
Which their own Statues may poffefs. 
And they themiekes when Carcaffes. 
Thou only-conldff to that high Pitch arnre. 
To court Abnfes, that tho« mightft forgive : 
Wrof gs thus in Itigh Effeem, feem'd Courtei^ 
And thou the fisft was e^er obHg'd by Injniy. 

Nor may we think thefe God-like Qualities 
Could Hand in need of Votaries, 
Which heretofore had challenged Sacrifice. 
Each Afiignation, each Converfe, 
Gain'd thee fome new Indolaters. 
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Thy fweet ObligingDefs could fapple Hate, 
And 9ut of it, its Contrary create. 
Its pow'rAii Influence made Quarrels ceaie. 
And Feuds difjblv'd into a calmer Peace, 
Envy,be/ign'd her Force, and vanquiih'd Spite, 

Became thy fpeedy Profelyte. 
Malice, could chcrifh Enmity no more : 
An^ thoTe which were his Fees before. 

Now wifl)M they.might adore. 
Ctt/ar may teil of Nations took, 
, And Troops by Force fubjefted to his Yoke : 
We read as great a Conqueror in thee, 
Who couldft by milder Ways all Hearts fubuue. 

The nobler Conquefl of the two f 
Thus thou whole Legions mad'il thy Captives be. 
And, li^e him too, couldft look and fpeak *ihy 
Viftory. 

^cnce may we calculate the Tcndernefs 

Thou didft exprefs, 
To all whom thou didft with thy Friendfli'p blefs. 
To think of Paffion by new Mothers bore. 
To the young Offspring of their Womb, 
Or that of Lovers to what. they adore, 
... Ere Duty.it become 2 
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r 

.We (hould too mean Ideas frame. 
Of that which thine might jaftly claim* 
And injnre it, by a degrading Name: 
Conceive the tender Care 
Of guardian Angels to their Charge aflign'd. 

Or think how dear 
To Heav*n expiring Martyrs are, 
Thcfe are the Emblems of thy Mind, 
The only Typzs to (hew how thou waft kind. 

On whomfce'cr thou didft confer this Tie, 

*Twas lafting as Eternity, 
And firm as the unbroken Chain of Defliny. 
Embraces would faint Shadows of your Union (how, 

Unlefs you could together grow. 
That Union which is from Alliance bred, 
E>oes not fo faftly wed, 
Tho' it with Blood be cemented : 
That Link wherewith the Soul and Body's join'dt 
Which twills the double Nature in Mankind, 
Only ki clofe can bind. 
That holy Fire, which Romans to their Vefta paid, 

Which they immortal as the Goddefs made. 
This noble Flame's moft fitly parallel ; 
i^or thine w€rejui!l fopure, aad juft (b durable* 
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Tkofe feigned Pairs of Faitlifalnefs, which claim 
So. high a Place in ancient Fame, . . 

Had they the better Pattern fcen. 
They'd made their Friend(hip more drviijb 

And drove to mend their Charaders by thine. 

Yet had this Frtendfliip no Advantage been, 

Unlefs 'twere exercia'd within : 
What did thy Love to other Objeds tie. 
The fame made thy own Pow'rs agree. 
And reconciPd thyfelf to thee. 
No Difcord in thy Soul did re(ly 
Save what its. Harmony increaft. 
Thy Mind did with foch regular Calmne{» move. 
As held Rcfemblance with the greater Mind above. 
Reafon there Md its peacefiil Throne, 
And reign'd alone. 
Tlie Will its eafy Neck to Bondage gave,. 
And to the ruling Faculty became a Slave. 
The Paflions rais'd no civil Wars, 
Nor difcompos'd thee with inteftine Jars : 

All did obey. 
And paid Allegiance to its rightful Sway. ^ 

All threw their refly Tempers by. 
And gentle Figures drew, 
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Geatle as Nature in its Infancy, 

As when themfiplves in their .£iA Beings grew. 

Thy S#ul within fuch filent r*omp did keep. 
As if Humanity were luU'd aileep. 
So gentle was thy Pilgrimage beneath. 

Time's unheard Feet fcarce make lefs Noifc, 
Or the foft Journey which a Planet goes. 
Life feemM. all calm as its laft Breath, 
A ftill Tranquility fo hufht thy Breaft, 
As if fomc Halcyon were its Gueft, 
And there had built her Neft ; 
Tt hardly now enjoys a greater Reft. 
As that fmobth Sea which .wears the Name of 
Peace, ^ 

Still with one even Eaceappears, 
And feels no Tides to change it from its Place, 
No Waves to alter the fair Form it bears.; 
As that unfpotted.Sky, 
Where NiU does want of .Rain fupply. 
Is free from Clouds, from Storm is ever free : 
So thy unvary'd Mind was always one. 
And with fuch clear Serenity flill fhone. 
As caus*d thy .little World to feem all temperate 
Zone. 
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Let Fools their high Extra^ion boaft. 
And Greatnefsy which no Travail but their Mother's 
coft, 
. Let *em extol a AvelUng Name, 
/Which theirs by Will and Teftament became ; 
At bed but mere Inheritance, 
As of the Spoils or Gift of Chance. 
. Let (bme ill-plac'd Repute on Scutcheons rear,. 
As fading as the Colours which thofe bear>. 
And prize a painted Field, 
Which Wealth as foon as Fame can yield. 
Thou fcorn'dft at fuch low Rates to purchafe Worthy. 
Nor couldft thou owe it only to thy Birth, 
Thy felf-bom Greatnefs was above the Pow*r 
r Of Parents to entail, or Fortune to defiow'r; 
. Thy Spul, which, like the Sun, Heaven moulded 
bright, 
DlOain'd to fhine with borrowed Light : 
;Thas from himfelF th* eternal Being grew. 
And from no other Caufe his Grandeur drew^ 

Howe'er, If true Nobility 
Rather in Souls than in the Blood does lie t 
irfrom thy better Part we Meafures take. 
And that the Standard of our Value make». 
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Jewels and Stirs become low Heraldry 

To blazon thee. 
Thy Soul was big enough to pity Kings, 
And look'd on Empires a$ poor humble Things. 
Great as his boundlefs Mind, ^ 

Who thought himfelf in one wide Globe confin'd, > 
Anjd for another pin'd, 3 

Great zs that Spirit whofe large Powers row! 
Thro' the vaft Fabrick of this fpacious BowU 
And tell the World, as well as Man, can boaft a 
' Soul. 



Yet could not this an Haughtinefs beget. 

Or thee above the common Level fet. 

Pride, whofe Alloy does beft Endowments mar^ 
^.(As things moil lofty, fmaller £ti\l appear) 

With thee did no Alliance bear.. 
Love-Mcfitis oft are by too high Eftecm bcly'd, 

Whofi? Owners lefibn while they raife their Price ; 

Thine were above the very Guilt of Pride, 
Above all others, and thy own Hyperbole : 

In thee the wid'ft Extremes were join'd ; 

The loftleft and the^Iowiieft Mind. 

Thus tho' fome Patt of Heav'n'a vaft Round • 

Appear but low^ and feen to coock the Grcmodf 
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Yet 'tis well koowa almoft to boond the Spheres. 
'Tis truly held to be above the Stars. 

While thy brave Mind prelerv'd this no&le Frames 

Thoa ftood'ft at once iecore 
From all the Flattery and Obloqoyof Fame, 

Its roagh and gentler Breath were both to thee the 

fame: 
LNor this could theeexalt, nor that deprefs thee lower ;* 
But thoii9 from thy great Sool, on both look'dft down. 
Without the fmall Concernment of a Smile or 

Frown. 
Heav'n lefr dreads that it fliould fir'd be 
By the weak flitting Sparks that upwards fly ; 
Lefs the bright Goddefs of the Night 
Fears thofe loud Bowlings that revile her Light, 
Than thou Malignant Tongues thy Worth fliould* 
blafl. 
Which was too great for Envy's Cloud to overcaft. 
*Twas thy brave Method to defpife Contemptt 
And make, what was the Fault, the Punifliment, 
What more Aflaults could weak Detraction raife. 
When thou could'fl Saint difgrace. 
And turn Reproach to Praife. 
So Clouds, which would obfcure the Sun^ oft gilded be^ 
And Shades are uught R> fliine as bright as he. 
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So Diamonds, when envioas Night 
Would (hroud their Splendor, look mod 
And from its Darknefs fjem to borrow Light 



bright, > 
ight. J 
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Had Heaven compos'd thy mortal Frame, 
Free from Contagion as thy Soul or Fame : 
Could Virtue been but Proof againft Death's Arms, 

Thoud'il flood unvanquifht by thefe Harms, 
Safe in a Circle made by thy own Charms. 
Fond Pleafure, whofe foft Magick oft beguiles 

Haw, unexperienced Souls, 

And with fmooth Flattery cajoles. 

Could ne'er enfnare thee with her Wiles, 
Or make thee Captive to her fmoothing Smiles« 
In vain that Pimp of Vice a/Tay'd to pleafe. 
In hope to draw thee to its rude Embrace. 

Thy Prudence ftill that Syren paft. 

Without being pinion'd to the Mail : 
All its Attempts were ineifedtual found ; n ' 

Hcav'n fenc'd thy Heart with its own Mound, I 
Apd forc'd th^ Tempter ftill from that forbidden T 
Ground. J ' 

The mad Capricious of the doting Age ^ 

Could ne'er, in the fame Frenzy, thee engage \ > 
But moY'd thee rather with a gen'rous rage* .3^ 
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Gallants, v^om their high Breeding prize. 
Known only by their Gallanture and Vice, 
Whofe Talent is to Court a fafliionable Sin, 
/\nd adl fome fine Tranfgreffion with a jaunty Mien, 
May by fome Methods hope the Vogue to win. 
Let thofe gay Fops, who deem 
'Their Infamies Accomplifhment, 
Grow fcandalons to get Eileem, 
And by Difgrace ftrive to be eminent, 
c Here thou difdain'fl the common Rbad> 
Nor wouldft by aught be wOo*d 
To wear the vain Iniquities o'th* Mode, 
Vice with thy Praftice did fo difagree. 
Thou fcarce couldft bear it in thy Theory. • 
Thou didft fuch Ignorance 'bove Knowledge Priz^ 
And here to be unlkiU'd, is to be wife. 

Such the firft Founders of our Bloody 

While yet untempted, flood 
Contented only to know Good. 

Virtue alone did guide thy Aftions here. 
Thou by no other Card thy Life didft fteer : 

No fly Decoy would ferve. 
To make thee from its rigid Di^tes fwerve* 

: Thy Love ne'er thought her woric 
Becaofe thou hadft fo few Competitors. 



138 TO THF MEMORY OF 

Thou couldft adore her» when ador'd by none, * 
Content to be her Votary alone : 

When 'twas profcrib'd the unkind World, 
And to blind Cells and Grotto's hnrPd, 
When Thought, the Fantom of fome crazy Brabr 
Fit for grave Aifcborets to entertain, 
A thin Cbimarat whom dull Gown-men frame. 
To gull deluded Mortals with an empty Name* 

. Thou own'dft no Crimes that (hun'd the Lights 

Whofe Horror might thy Blood affright. 

And force it to its known Retreat. 
While the pale Cheeks do Penance in their White, 
And tell that Blufhes are too weak to expiate : 
Thy Faults might all be on thy Forehead wore,. 

And the whole World thy Co«ifeiibr. 

Confcience within iUll kept. Ailize, 

To punifh and deter Impieties : 
That inbred Judge fuch flridt Infpeftion bore. 

So travers'd all thy Aftions o'er ; 

Th' eternal Judge could fcarte do n:H>re : 

Thofe. little Efcapadcs of Vice, 

Which pafs the Cognizance of mod, -, 
I'th'Crowd of following Sins forgot and loft. 
Could ne'er its Sentence or Arraignment mifs : 
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Thou didft prevent the young Defires of 111, 
And them, in their firil Motions^ kill : 

The very Thoughts^ in others nnconfin'd, 
And lawlefs as the Windy 
Thou conidft to Rule and Order bind. 

They durfl not any 8tamp but that of Virtue bear. 

And free from Stain, as thy moft pubiick AdUons were. 

Let wild Debauchees hug their darling Vice, 
And court no other Paradife, 

Till want of Pow'r /^f^. 

Bids 'cm difcard the ftale Amour, |Tf!^5??j )p^J 
And when difabled Strength (hall forcf\V/^^-y' '^ 
A Ihort Divorce, ""^ 

Mifcall that weak Forbearance Abilinence, 

Which wife Morality, and better Senfe, . 

Stiles but, at bed, a fneaking Impotence. 
Thine far a nobler Pitch did fly, 

Twas all free Choice, nought of Neceffity* 
Thou didfl that puny Soul difdain, 

Whofe half-drain Virtue only can redrain ; 
Nor wotildd that empty Being own. 
Which fprings from Negatives alone ; 

Bat truly thonght'ft it always Virtue's Skeleton* 

Nor didd thou thofe mean Spirits more approve^ 
Who Virtue only for its Dowry love. 
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Unbrib'd thoo didft her Sterling-felf efpouie. 
Nor wooldft a better Miftrefs chafe. 
Thou coaldft AffeSion to her bare Idea pzy. 
The firft that e'er carefs'd her the Platonick Way. 
To fee her in her own Attradions dreft. 

Did all thy Love arreft. 
Nor lack'd there new Efforts to ftorm thy brealt 
Thy gcn'rous LoyalQr 
Would ne'er a Mercenary be, 
But chofe to ferve her ftili without a Livery. 
Yet waft thou not of Recompence debarr'd> . 
But couBtedil Honeily its own Reward $ 
Thou didft not wifh a greater Blifs t'accrue. 
F«r to be good, to thee, was to be happy too. 
That fecret Triumph of thy Mind, 
.Which always thou, in doing well, didft find, 
Were Hcav'n enough, were there no other Heav'i 
defign'd. 

« 

What Virtues few poflefs bwt by Retail, 

-•In Grofs, could thee their Owner call ; 
They all did in thy fingle Circle fall.. 
Thou waft a living Syftem^ where were wrote 
All thofe high Morals^ which in Books are 
fought. 
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. Thy Praftice did more Virtues (hare 
Than heretofore the learned Porch e'er knev^) 
Or in the Stagyrites fcant Et hicks grew ; 
Devout thou wail, as holy Hermits are. 
Which (hare their Time 'twixt Extafy and Pxay*r. 
Modeil as Infant Rofes in their Bloon^ 

Which, in a Bluih, their lives confuine ; 

So chaile, the Dead are only mcM-e, 
Who lie divorc'd from Obje^, and from Pow'r. 
So pure, that if bled Saints could be 

Taught Innocence, they'd gladly learn of thee» 
Thy Virtue's Height in Heav'n alone could grow, 
Nor to aught elfe would for Acceffioh owe : 
It only now's more perfed than it was below* 
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Hence, tho' at once thy Soul liv'd here and there, 
I Yet Heav'n alone its Thoughts did fliare ; 

It own'd no home, but in the adbive Sphere. 
Its Motions always ^id to that bright Center roivl» 

And feem'd t'iaform thee only on Parole, 
Look how the Needle does to its dear North incline^ 
As, w^jre't not fix'd, 'twould to that Region climb^ 
Or mark what hidden Force 
Bids the Flame upwards take its Courfe, 
And jnakes it with that Swiftnefs rife. 
As if 'twere wingVl by th' Air, thro' which it flie9« 
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Snch a ftrong Virtue did thy Inclinatiotis bead, 
And made 'era ftill to the bleft Manfioot tend. 
That mighty Slave, whom thy proud Vidor's 
Rage 
^hat Prit'ncr in a golden Cage, 
Condemned to glorious Vaflalage ; 
Ne'er long'd for dear Enlargement more. 
Nor his gay Bondige with lefs Patience bore. 
Than this great Spirit brookt its tedious Stay, 
While fetter'd here in brittle Clay, 
And wifh'd to difengage and fly away* 
It vex'd and chaPd, and ^1 deiir'd to be 
JReleas'd to the Tweet Freedom of Eternity. 
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Nor were its Wilhes long unheard. 
Fate foon, at its Deiire, appeared. 
And Araight for an Aflaolt prepar'd* 
A fudden and a fwift Difeafe, 
Firfton thy Heart, Life's chie&ft Fort, does feize» 
And then on all the fuburb Vitals, preys : 
Next, it corrupts thy tainted Blood, 
And fcatters Poifon through its purple Flood. 

Sharp Aches in thick Troops it lends. 
And Pain, which, like a Rack, the Nerves extends. 
Anguifh through ev'ry Member flies. 
And all thofe inward Gemonki^ 
Whereby frail Fleih in Torture dies. 
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. All the ftaid Gloiies of (hy Face, 
Where fprightly Youth lay checkt with tnanly Gracep 
Are now impair'dy 
And quite, by the rude Hand of Sicknefs, mar'^ 
Thy Body» where due Symmetry, 
In juft Proportions once did He, 
Now hardly could be known ; 
Its very Figure's out of Fafhion grown ; 
And fhould thy Soul to its old Seat return. 

And Life once more adjourn, 
'Twould Hand amas'd to fee its alter'd Frame, 
And doubt (almoft) whether its own Carcaie were thcT 
fame. 

And here thy Sicknefs does new Matter raift. 
Both for thy Virtue, and our Praife ; 
'Twas here thy Figure look'd moft neats 
When deep'it in Shades 'twas fet. 
Thy Virtues only thus could fairer be, 
Advantag'd by the Foil of Mifery. 
Thy Soul, which haften'd now to be enlarg'c^ 

Afid of its grofler Load difcharg'd. 
Began to aft above its wonted Rate, 
And gave a Prelude of its next onbodyM State. ] 
So dying Tapers, near their Fall, 
When their own LuAre lights their Funeral^ 
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Contrafl their SuengtUlto one brighter Fire» 
And in that Blaze tnamphantly expire. 

So the bright Globe that rales the Skies* 
^ Tho' he gild Heaven with a glorious Rife^ \ 
Referyes his choiceft Beams to grace hi^ Set : 

And then he looks mod great. 
And then in greateft Splendor dies. 

r 

Thou fliarpeft Pains didfl with that Courage bear. 
And (lill thy Looks fo unconcern'd didil wear : 
Beholders feeni'd more indifpos'd than thee ; 
^. For they were fick in EiRgie. 

Like fome well-fafhion'd Arch thy Patience (lood, 
And purchased Firmnefs from its greater Load. 
Thofe Shapes of Torture, which to view in Paint,^ 

Would make another faint ; ' 

Thou couldfl endure in true Reality, 
And feel what fome could hardly bear to fee. 
Thofe Indians who their Kings by Tortures chofe, 
5ubjcfting all the Royal Iffue to that Teft, 

Could ne'er thy Sway refufe. 
It he d^eferves to reign that fufFers bift. . 
Had thoie ifierce Savages thy Patience view'd, 

Thou'dfl claim'd their Choice alone ; 
They with a Crown had paid thy Fortitude, 
And turn'd thy Death-bed to a Throne. 
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All ihofe heroick Pieties, 
Whofe Zeal to Truth made them its Sacrifice : 
Thofe nobler Sca^vola^t^ whofe holy Rage 
Did their whole felves in cruel Flames engage. 
Who did, amidll their Force, unmov'd appear, 

As if thofe Fires but lambent were. 
Or they had found their Empyreum there. 
Might thefe repeat again their Days beneath. 

They'd feen their Fates out-aftcd by a nat'ral Death] 
And each of them to thee rcfign his Wreath. 
In fpite of Weaknefs and harfh Deftlny, 

To relilh Torment, and enjoy a Mifcry 
So to carefs a Doom, 
As make its Sufferings Delights become: 
So to triumph o'er Senfe and thy Difeafe, 
As, amongft Pains, to revel in foft Eafe: 
Thefe Wonders did thy Virtue's Worth enhance, 

And Sicknefs to dry Manyrdom advance. 

Yet could not all thefe Miracles ftern Fate avert. 
Of make*t without the Dart. 
Only Ihe paused a while, with Wonder ftruck, 
A while ihe doubted if that Deiliny was thine. 
And turned o'er again the dreadful Book* 
And hop'd ihe had miflook ; 
And wifh'd ihe might have cut another Line. 
Vol. Ur. U 
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Bat dire Neceffity 

Soon cry'd 'twas thee. 
And bad her give the fatal Blow. 
Strait fhe obeys, and flrait the vital Powers grow 
Too weak to grapple with a ftronger Foe, 
And now the feeble Strife forego. 
Lifers fap'd Foundation ev'ry Moment finks, 
And ev'ry Breath to lefler Compafs fhrinks : 
Lad panting Gafps grow weaker each Rebound^ 
Like the faint Tremblings of a dying Sound : 
And doubtful Twilight hovers o'er the Light, 
Ready to uflier in eternal Night. 

Yet here thy Courage taught thee to out-brave 
All the flight Horrors of the Grave : 
Pale Death's Arreft 
Ne'er ftiock'd thy Breaft, 
Nor could it in the dreadful Figure dreft. 
That ugly Skeleton may guilty Spirits daunt. 
When the dire Ghofts of Crimes departed haunt, 
Arm'd with bold Innocence, thou couldfl that Mormo 
dare. 

And on the barefac'd King of Terrors Hare, 
As Utt from aH Effeds as from the Caufe of Fear. 
Thy Soul fo willing from thy Body went. 
As if both parted by Confent, 
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No Murmur, no Compkiniiigy no Delay, 
Only a Sigh» a Groan, and.fo aways 

Death feem to glide with Pleafure in. 
As if, in this Senie too, 'thad loft her Sting, 
Like fome well-aded Comedy, Life fwiftly pad. 

And ended jufl fo flill and fweet at lail. 
Thou, like its A£tors, feem'ft in borrovv'd Habit here 
beneath. 
And couldil, as eaiily 
As they do that, put off Mortality. 
Thou breathedd oat thy Soul as free a^ common 

Breath, 
As unconcerned as they are in a feigned Death. 

Go, happy Soul, afcend the joyful Sky, 
Joyful to (hine with thy bright Company : 

Go mount the fpangled Sphere, 
And make it brighter by another Star : 
Yet flop not there, till thou advance yet higher, 
Till thou art fwallowM quite 
f n the vad unexhauiled Ocean of Delight ; 
Delight, which there alone in its true EiTence is» 
Where Saints keep an eternal Cal-nival of Blifs : 
Where the Rtgadio*^ of refined Joy 
Which fill, but never cloy, 

L 2 
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Where Pleafures cvpr growing,^ ever new, f^ 
Immortal as thyfelf, and bonndlefs too, \ 
There jnay'ft thou learned by Compindium f 
•grow ; J 

For which rn vain below. 
We fo much Time, and fo mach Pains beftow. 
There may'ft thou all IJeas fee. 

All Wonders which in Knowledge be. 
In that fair beatific Mirror of the Deity. 

^ean While, ihe Body mourns in its own DuU:, 
And puts on Sables for its tender Trufl. 

Th6* dead, it yet retains fomc untouch't Grace, •% 
Wherein we may thy Soul's fair Footfteps trace, I 
Which no - Diieafe can frighten from its wonted \ 
Place : J 

E'en its Deformities to thee become, 
And only ferve to confecrate thy Doom. 
Thofe Marks of Death which did its Surface ftain, 
Now hallow, not profane. 
Each Spot does to a Ruby turn ; 
Thofe Allerifks, plac'd in the Margin of thy SJcin^ 
Point out the nobler Soul that d\yelt within : 
Thy lefler, like ihe greater World, appears 
^11 over bright, all over ftuck with Star$. 
.So ludiAn Luxuiy, when it would be trim^ 
Hangs Pcads otk tN^rj Uccoi^ 
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Thus, amongft ancient PiSIs^ Nobility 

]n Blemifhcs did lie ; 
Each by his Spots more honcarable grew. 
And from their Score a greater Value drew : 
Their Kings were known by th' Royal Stains they bore. 
And in their Skins their Ermin wore. 

Thy Blood, where Death triumph'd in greatefl State^ 
Whofe Purple feem'd the Badge of tyrant Fate, 

And all thy Body o'er / 

Its ruling Colours bore : 
That which infedted with the noxious IIl^ 
But lately help'd to kill, 
Whofe Circulation fatal grew, " 
And thro' each Part a fwifter Ruin ihrcw^ 
Now confcious, its own Murder would arraign. 
And throngs to fally out at ev'ry Vein, 
Each Drop a redder than its native Dye puts on. 
As if, in its own Blulhes, 'twould its Guilt atone. 
A facred Rubrick does thy Carcafe paint. 
And Death, in tw*vy Member, writes the Saint.- 
So Fbcebus cloaths his dying Rays each Night, 
And bluihes he can live no longer to give Light, 

Let Fools, whofe dying Fame rcquiiics to have. 
Like their owil Carcades, a* Grave ; 
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Let themy with vain Expence, adorn 

Some coftly Urn, 
Which fhdrtly, like themfelves, to DufI ihall turn 
Here lacks no Carian Sepulchre^ 
Which Ruin ihall, ere long, in its own Tomb inter. 
No fond Egyptian Fabrick, bailt fo high, 
As if 'twould climb the Sky, 
And thence reach Immortality. 
Thy Virtues ihall embalm thy Name> 
And make it lafting as the Breath of Fame, 

When frailer Brafs 
Shall moulder by a quick Decreafe : 
When brittle Marble fhall decay. 
And to the Jaws of Time become a Prey. ' 
Thy Praife ihall live, when Graves fhall bury'd lie, 

• Till Time itfelf ihall die. 
And yield its Triple-Empire to Eternity. 
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PINDARIC. 

No, 1*11 no more repine at Deftiny, 
]s^o\v— -^we poor common Mortals are content to die. 
When thee, blefl Saint, we cold and breathlefs fee* 
Thee, who, if aught that's great and brave. 
Aught that is excellent might fave. 
Had judly claim'd Exemption from the Grave, 
And cancelled the black, irreverfible Decree. 

Thou didft alone fuch Worth, fuch Goodnefs fharCj 
As well deferv'd to be immortal here : 
Deferve a Life as lafting as the Fame thou art to wea^ 

At leaft, why went thy Soul without its Mate ? 
Why did they not together undivided go ? 
So went (we're told) the fam'd illuftrious two, 
(Kof could they greater Merits ihew, 

L4' 
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Altho' the beft of Patriarchs that. 
And this the h^fk of Prophets was) 
Heav'n did alive the blefTed Pair tranilate ; 
Alive they launch' into Life's boundlefs Happinefs, 
And never paft Death's Streights and narrow Seas ; 
Ne'er enter'd the dark, gloomy Thoroughfare of Fate^ 

Long Time had the Profeflion under Scandal laiffr 
And felt a gen'ral, tho' unjuft Difdain, 
An upright Lawyer, Contradiction (eem'd. 

And was at leail a Prodigy efteem'd. 

If one, perhaps, did in an Age appear. 

He was recorded like fome blazing Star ; 

And Statues were ereded to the wond'rous Man, 

As heretofore, to the ftrange honeft Publican. 

To thee, the num'rous Calling all its Thanks fhould 

give. 
To tlice, who couldft alone, its loft Repute retrieve. 
Thou the vaft wide Extreams didft reconcile. 
The firft, alihoft e'er taught, it was not to beguile. 
To each thou didft diftribute Right fo equally, 
Lv'n Juftice might herfelf correct her Scales by thee. 
And none did now regret 
Her once bewaiPd Retreat, 
Since all enjoy 'd her better Deputy. • . 
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Henceforth fucceeding Time fhall bear in Mind, 
And chronicle the bef! of all the Kind : 
The bed e'er iince the Man that gave 
Our fuff'ring God a Grave ; 
(That God, who living, no Abode could find, 
Tho' he the World had made, and was to fave)* 
Embzhning him, he did embalm his Memory, 

And made it from Corruption free : 
Thofe Odours kindly !ent> perfumM the Breath of 

Fame, 
And fix'd a lailing Fragrancy upon his Name ; 
And rais'd it, with his Saviour, to an Immortality. 

Hence the dale, mufty Paradox of equal Souls,. 

That ifncient, vulgar Error of the Schools, 
Avow'd by dull Philofophers and thinking Fools. 
Here might they find their feeble Arguments e'er- 
thrown : 
Here might the grave DH^ters find 
Themfelves all bafiled by a fingle Mind, 
And lee one vafUy larger than their own, 

Tho' all of theirs were mix'd in one. 
A Soul as great as e'er vouchfaf 'd to be 

Inhabiter in low Mortality ; 
As e'er th' Almighty Artift labour'd to infufe, 
Thca' all his Mint he did the brighteft chufe j 
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With hU own Image ftaoipt it fair. 
And bid it ever» the divine ImpreiHon wear : 

And fb it did» fo pare, fo welU 
We hardly could believe him of the Race that fell : 
So fpotleis ftiUf and ftill fo good. 
As if it never lodg'd in Flefh and Blood. 
Hence confcious too, how high» how nobly born ; 
It never did reproach its Birth, 
By valuing aught of bafe or meaner Worth, 
But look'd on earthly Grandeur with Contempt and 
Scorn. 

Like his all-great Creator, who 
Can only by diiFufing, greater grow : 
He made his chiefeft Glory to communicate,^ 
And choie the faired: Attribute to imitate. 
So kind, fo gen'roos, and fo free. 
As if he only liv'd in Courtefy. 
To be unhappy did his Pity daim. 
Only to want it did deferve the fame : 

t 

Nor lack'd there other Rhetorick than Innocence and 
Mifcry. 
His unconfin'd, unhoarded Store 
Was ftili the vaft Exchequer of the Poor ; 

And whatfoe'er, in pious Adts, went oiitji 
He did in his own Inventory pat ; 
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<Por well tho wife and prudent Banker knew 
His' gracious Sovereign above would all repay* 
And all th' Expences of his Charity defray ; 
And fo he difl> both Principal and IntVeft' toOt 
And he, by holy Prodigality, more wealthy grew. 
Such, and fo univerfal, is the Influence 
Which the kind bounteous Sun does here difpenfe^ 
With an unwearied, indefatigable Race^ 
He travels round the World each Day, 
' And vi(its all Mankind, and ev'ry Place, 
^ And icatters Light and Bleflings all the Way» 

Tho' he each Hoar new Beams expend. 
Yet does he not, like wafting Tapers fpend. 
Tho* he ten thoufand Years diiburfe in Light, 
The bottttdlefs Stock can never be exhaufted quite. 

^ Nor was his Bounty ftinted or defign'd. 
As theirs, who only partially are kind ; 
Or give, where they Return expeft to find ; 
But like his Soul, its fair Origixtal ; 

'Twas all in all. 
And all in ev*ry Part, 
Silent as his Devotion, open as his Heart. 
Brib'd with the PJeafure to oblige and gratify. 
As Air and Sunihine, he difpos'd his Kindnefs free. 
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Yet fcorn'd Requitals, and worfe hated Flatteijr 
And all obfequious Pomp of vain Fonnality.. 
Thus the Almighty Bounty does beflow« • 
Its Favours on our undeierving Race below : 
Conferr'd on all its loyal Votaries : 
Conferr*d alike on its rebellious Enemies. 
To it alone our all we owe. 
All that we are, and are to be. 
Each Art and Science, to its Liberality, 
And this fame trifling jingling Thing, call'd Poetry^ 
Yet the great Donor does no ceflly Gratitude requirer 
No Charge of Sacrifice deiire ; 
Nor are w' expenfive Hecatomb* to raiie. 

As heretofore. 
To make his Altars fioat, with reeking Gpre, 
A fmall Return the mighty Debt and Duty pays, 
Ev'n the cheap, humble Offering of worthlefs Thanks 
and Praife. 

But how, bleft Saint, fhall I thy numerous Virtues fun^ 
If one or two take up this Room ? 
To what vaft Bulk muft the full Audit come I 

As that bold Hand that drew the faireft Deity, 
Had many naked Beauties by, 
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And took from each a fev'ral Grace, and Air, and 
Line, 
And all in one Epitome did join 
To paint his bright Immortal in a Fonn divines 
So mud I do to frame thy Charader, 
I'll think whatever Men can good and lovely call* 

And then abridge it all, 
-And crowd and mix the vario<)8 Lleaj there ; 
And yet at lafl, of a jufti^raiie delpair. 
Whatever ancient Worthies boafl» 
WMch made-themfelyesy and Poets, their Defcriibeny 
Great, 
l^rom whence old Zeal did Gods and Shrines create j 
Thou had'ft thyfelf alone engroft. 
And all their fcatter'd Glories in thy Soul did meet : 
And future Ages, when they eminent Virtnes fee, 
(»if any after thee 
D»e the Pretenceof Virtue own. 
Without the Fear of being far out'done) 
Shall count 'em all but Legacy, 
Which from the Strength of :thy Example flow. 
And thy fair Copy in a leis corred £dition.ihoi¥t- 

Religion over all did a juft Conduft claim. 

No falfe Religion, which from Cu(lom*came, 
.Which«to its font .and, Country, onlyow'dits Namip; 
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Ko Ifloe of ^evcwt and s^aloas Ignorancet 
Or the more dull EiFed of Chance.; 
But 'twas a finn, wcfU-grosnded Piety, 
That knew all that it did belicTe, and why ; 
And for the glorious Canfe duxil die» 
And durft ont-fbfier ancient Martyroiogy. 

So knit and interwoven with its being fo^ 
Mod thought it did not from his Duty, but his Na- 
ture flow ; 
Exalted far above the vain, finall Attacks of Wit> 
. And all that vile, gay, lewd fiufibons can briag, 

Who try by little Railleries to ruin it. 
And jeer't into an nnreguarded, poor» defencdefs 
Thing, 
The Men of Senie, who in Confederacy jo>in, 

To damn Religion, had they viewed but thine. 
They'd have confefs'd it pure, conlefs'd it all divine, 
And free from all Pretences of Impofture or defign, 
Po\y'rful enough to counter-adt lewd Poets and the 

Stage, 
And profelyte as h^ as they debauch the Age ;* 
So good, it might alone a guilty, coxKlenm'd World 
reprieve. 
Should a deftroying Angel fiand 
With brandifli'd Thunder in his Hand, 
Ready the bidden Stroke to give : 
Or a new Deluge threaten this and cv'ry Land. 



MR. HARMAN ATWOOD. 159 

« 

Religion, once a quiet and a peaceful Name, 
Which all the £pithets of Gentlenefs did claim. 
Late prov'd the Source of Faftion and inteftine Jars : 

Like the foir teeming Hehrenxj, Ihe 
Did travail with a wrangling Progeny, 
And harbour'd in her Bowels, Feuds and civil Wars : 
Surly, uncomplaifant and rough ihe grew. 
And of a foft and eafy Miftrcfs, turn'd a Shrew. 
Paffion and Anger went for Marks of Grace, 
And Looks deform'd and fullen, fandlify'd a Pace. 
Thou iirft its meek and prim'tivc Temper didft re- 

flore, 
Firft (hewd*ft how Men were pious heretofore : 
The gall-lefs Dove, which otherwhere could find no 
Reft, 
Early retreated to its Ark, thy Breaft> 
And ftraight the fwelling Waves decreased. 
And ftraight tempeftuous Paflions ceas'd. 
Like Winds and Storm, where fome fair Halcyon builda 

her Neft, 
No over-thrcat'ning Zeal did thee infpire, 
But 't\«^as a kindly, gentle Fire, 
To warm but not devour. 
And only did refine, and make more pure : 
Such is that Fire that makes thy prefent bleft Abodcj 
The Refidence and Palace of our God. 
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And fuch was that briglit» anconfomiiig Flame» 
So mild, fo hannleis» and fo taine» 
Which here tofore i* tk* Ba(h to Mofes came : 
At firft the Vifion did the wond'iing Prophet fcare. 
But when the Voice had checked his needlefs Fear, 
He bow'd and worihipM> and confeft the Deity was 
there. 

Hail, Saint triumphant ! hail, Heav'n^s happy Gueft^ 

Hail, new Inhabitant, amongft the Bleft \ 
Methinks I fee kind Spirits in Convoy meet. 

And with loud Welcomes thy Arrival greet. 
Who, could they grieve, would go with Grief away, 
To fee a Soul more white, more pure than they c 

By them thou'rt led on high 
To the vaft glorious Apartment of the Deity. 
Where circulating Pleafures make an endlefs Round, 
To which fcant Time or Meafure fets no bound, 

Perfe6l, unmixt Delights, without Alloy, 
And whatfoe'er does earthly Blifs annoy^ 
Which oft does in Fruition pall, and oft'ner cloy : 
Where Being is no longer Life, but Extaiy, 
But one long Tranfport of unutterable Joy. 

A Joy above the bolded Flights of daring Verfe, 
And all a Mufe unglorifiedi can fancy or reheaxfe : 



MR. HARMANf ATWOOD. i6i 

There, happy thou, 
From Troubles and the biiftlingToil ef BufifttfTs free> 
From Noife and Traceys • of tumultuous Life below | 
£i:;joy'ft the ftill And calla Vacatioii'of Eternity. 



■• the Tr«f^, 



Have always the Wind in their Faces. 
This old Saw is founded on a traditionary Report, that ever 
fmce.Sir WtUtMm ^rac^^ who was moft a^ive amon]^ the 
four Knights that killed nQmas a Beciety (Archbiihop of 
Canterbury) \t is impofed on the Traceys for a iniracufous 
Penance, that whether they go by Land or Water, the Wind 
is always *o tbeir Foius^ 

R^\ Prgv. 
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UGLY OLD PRIEST*.' 



■ Deformem W tetrum ante omma Vuhum^ 

OiffimiUmque fuif deformem pro cute pellem^ 
FenJenteJque genasy ac tides a/pice rugas^ 
^aleSf umhrifcros uhi pandit ^ahracafalttu^. ' 

In vettdd fcalpit jam mater Jimia bucca^ &c. ' 

Juv. Sat. I. 

Miftaken Blefling, which old Age they call, 
'Tis a long, nafly, darkfome Hofpital. 
A ropy Chain of Rheums ; a Vifage rough, 
Deform'd, unfeatur'd, and a Skin of Buff*. 
A flitch-fall'n Cheek, that hangs below the Jaw ; 
Such Wrinkles as a fkiliful Hand would draw 
For an old Grandam Ape, when with a Grace 
^ She fits at fquat, and fcrubs her Leathern- Face. 

Tranflated by Mr. Dry dent 1693. 

• This Satire, '^is faid, Mr. Oldham wrote upon his Fa- 
ther, but I cannot learn what Condu^ of the old GentlemsA 
could provoke fuch a fevere Defcription from a Son. 
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JNo Wonder if I am at a Lofs to defcribe him, whom 
Nature was as much puzzled to make. 'Tis here, as 
in Paintings where the moft mifhapen Figures are the 
greatell Proofs of WIL To draw a Tberjites, or JEf$p, 
well, requires the Pencil of Vandyke or Titian^ more 
than the bell Features and Lineaments* All the 
Thoughts I can frame of him, are as rude and indi- 
gefled as himfelf. The very Idea and Cojicepiioh o£ 
him are enough to cramp Grammar^ to diflurb Sittjey 
and confound Syntax* He's a Soleci/m in the great 
ConJlruSlion^ therefore the befl De/cripiion of him is Non^ 
fenfe^ and the fitteft Character to write it in, that Pot'* 
hook-handy the Devil, at Oxfordy us'd in keen's Coi^ 
lege Library* He were Topic k enough for convincing 
an Atheift that the World was made by Chance. T}ie 
firft Matter had more of Form and Or^ipr ; the Chaos 
more of Symmetry and Proportion, I could call him 
Nature* s Bye- Blow 9 Mif carriage and Abortion y or fay, 
he is her Embryo flink'd before Maturity ; but that ia 
flale and Hat, and I mufl fly a higher Pitch to reach 
his Deformity* He is the uglieft Jhe ever took. Pains 
to make fo, and Age to make worfe. All the Monftet's 
of Africa lie kennell'd in his fmgle Skin* He's one 
of the Grotefques of the Uni'uerfe, whom the grand 
AftiJI drew only (as Painters do uncouth ugly Shapes) 
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to fill up the empty Spaces and Cantons of this gr(at 
FratHi* He*s Mast anagramsnah^d : A Mandrake has 
fltore of human Shape : His /Wf carri«t Lihel and 
Lampmn in*t. Nature at ks Compofithm wro^BurU/fUit 
and fliew'd him how far fhe could ont-do ^rf in Gri-^ 
mace. I wonder 'tis not hir'd by the FU^-houfis to 
draw antUk Vizards by. Without Doubt he was made 
to be laugh*d at,l and dciign'd for ike Scaramuchioof 
Mankind. When I fee him, I can no mare forbear, 
than at Sight of a Zanj^ or Nokes $ but am like to run 
the Rifque of tht Phiia/opherf looking on an jffi Hmm- 
bling ThiflUs. He*s more ill-favour'dy than the He 
inre of Winter drawn by a Fellow that daubs ^^- 
Fcfis^ more low'ring than die laft Day of Jamiary. 
1 have (etn a handibmer Mortat carved in^ monumental 
Gingerbread, and woven in Hangings at MortlacJ^ If 
you have ever view'd that 'woeden Gentleman that peeps 
out of a Country Barhet^s Window^ yon may ftncy 
iome Refimblance of him^* His damnM fqueeaungC/^ 
Jhol'Face can be liken'd.tto nothing better than the 
Buttocks of an old wrinkled Baboon ftrainlng upes an 
Hilkck. The v^xy Sight of him in a Morning would 
work with one beyond Jalap and Rhubarb. A Do&or 
(Pm told) once preicrib'd him to one of his Parijhianers 
for a Purge : he wrought the EJeSy and gave the P^ 
tUnt£o\xrtccn Stools. 'Tis Pity he is. not drawn at th» 
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City ilharges, and hiing up iii fomt publick Ferica * 
as t, Remedy again fl Cofti^vette/s i Indeed, by his Hue 
you might think he had been employed to that Ufe : 
One would take him for tlie Figure of Sc^fggin ot 
Tm-ktoH on a Privy-hou/e Door, which by long ftan^* 
ing there has contradled the Cchur of the neighbour •• 
ing Excrements. Reading lately how Gar^aftiua came 
into the World 2X his Mothlcr's Ear -f, it put an un* 
lucky Thought into my Head concerning himf I 
presently fancied that he was ^ded» not brought 
forth, that his Dam was deliverM of hhn on t'other 
Side, belhit him coming out, and he ha) ever linct 
retained the Stains, His filthy Countenance looks like 
an old Chimney- piece in a decay 'd Inn, fuUied with' 
Smoakf and the fprinkling of Jle-pots. 'Tis dirtier 
than an ancie«t thumb* d Record, greafier than a Chaii- 
dlcr's Shop-hook^ You'd imagine Snails had crawt'd 
the Haye upon it. The Ca/e of it is perfed FeH«m^ 
and has often been midakea for it : A Scrrveh^ was 

a ■ 

like to cheapen it for maklpg Indentures anii Deeds i 
be/ides 'til as wrinkted as z nvaUting Sujkin : It has 
fiiore Furrvws than all Cot/weld'f,. You may refemble 
it to a Gammon o£ Bacon witb the S^iverdoS. I believe 

» A Bog-houfe. f See Ra^laift Works, i Vol; 

8ir«. } Hills in GkuceflerJHre^ remarkeble for^etc 

Cragjincfi, * . 
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the Devil trarcls over it in his Sleep with HcS-natls 
in his Shces. By the Maggot- eat en Sur-Face yoaM 
fwear he had been dag oat of his Grave again, with 
all his ff^orms about him to bait Eel-books* But enough 
of it in general, I think it Time to defcend to Parti- 
culars ; I wiih I could divide his Face» as he does his 
T'extt i* e. tear it afunder ; 'Tis fit 1 begin with the 
moft remarkab]e*Part of it. His Mouth (faving your 
Preiehce, Qbriftian Readers) is like the De-viVs Arfe cf 
Peakj and is juft as large. By the Scenty you'd take 
it for the Hok of a Privy : He may be winded by a 
good l^ofe at twclve-fcore ; I durft have ventar'd at 
£r(l being in Company, that he dieted on Affit-fatida. 
His very Di/cour/e ftinks in a littral Stnfe ; 'tis Brealt- 
iMg JVindy and you'd think'^he taik'd at the other v^m/. 
Laft Neiv-yenr^ 5-day (1676.) he tainted a Loin of Vtal 
with faying Grace : All the Guefts were fain to ufe the 
Fanaiical-Fofiure in their own Hefence^ and (land with 
their Caps over their Eyes like MahfaSlors going to be 
turn'd off. That too that renders it the more unfup- 
portable is, that it can't be ftopp'd : The Breach is 
too big ever to be clofed. Were he a Millinery he 
might meafure Ribbon by it without the Help of his 
Yard ox Counter, It reaches fo far backwards, thofc 
that have fcen him with his Peruke off, fay it xnay be 
Siicem'd behindt. When he gapes, 'twoal ftretch-the 
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Duche/s of Cleafueland xo flraddle over: I had almoft 
iaid, 'tis as w;de as from De*ver to Calais. Could he 
ihut it, the Wrinkles round ai)Out would reprefent the 
Form of- the Sea'mens Compafs^ .and fhould he blufler 
'twere a pretty Emblem of thofe fwelling Mouth, at 
the Corners of Maps puffing out Storms. When he 
JmokeSf I am always thinking of Mongihello * and its 
Eruptions. His Head looks exactly like a De'vic^ on a 
Kitchen Chimney : His Mouth the Vent and his Nofi the 
Fane. And now I talk of his Smutf I dare not men- 
tion the Elephants, for fear of (peaking too little i 
I'd make bold with the old Wit, and compare it to 
the Gnomon of a Dial ; but that he has not Teefb 
enough to iland for the fu/ehe Hours. 'Tis fo long, 
that when he rides a Journey\ he makes ufe of it to 
open Gates, He's fain to fnite it with both Hands. It 
cannot be wip'd under as much as the Royal Breech. 
A Man of ordinaiy Bulk might find Shelter under its 
E<vesf were it not for the Droppings. One protefted.to 
me in Jlaillery, that when he looks againft the Sua, it 
ihadows his whole Body, as fome Hory, of the Scia^ 
podis Feet \. Another Hyperbolical RafccH would make 

i ,• ■ - ...-.• 

• Mount Mtna, + A Sort of monf*rous People 

in India, having but one Leg, with which they run very 
fwTft, and io hi'ge a Foot, that lying upon their Backs ihey 
can fliade their Body with it. 
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4ie believe tkat the Jrcbts of tt auie as large as j»y. 
tMvo of Londtrn BrUgtt or the ^tMlRiulf iHVimcgA 
Not kwg ^ J net a one-ieg^d TarpmuUng that had 
Weft b^giog at his J>99rt hoK coiiki get lUKhsng i 
The witty H^hri/§m <I leaKmber) iwore that his Btm^ 
Jpfit was as long as that of die Rofal-So^ftftigM* I 
cooic£Sf fiood he in ny Wa/, I dorft not vciitatc. 
fioaftd by his Ftrt-fid^ for Fear of going half a hliie 
about. 'Tis perfioMy doubling the Cafe. He haa 
this Privilege for being ■Afiuumeriy ; that it will not. 
iiifer him to put off his Hut : And therefoie (as *tif 
ftid) at Heme he has a Qerd faften'd lo it, and dxaws 
it off with a PulUy^ and fo receives the Addregts of 
thofe that vifit Kim. This I'm very confident of, he 
has not heard himielf fueese thefe fevem Yemrs : And 
that leads me to his f»dt of Hearing : Hia Ears it" 
femble tfaofe of a Cvswtry Ju/tic^s Black- Juck^ and aro 
of the iame Maitart Hmi and Sizt. He's as well hang 
as any Hound 'm the Cunrtfy ; but by their BmlA and 
growing apward, he deferres to be rank'd with a Grtr 
ver of Btajii .• HiB fingle (df aught have fliewn with 
SM£C *» and all the Clui DhHnes. You. amy paie. 
enough from the Sides of his Head to have farnifli'd 

* The initial Letters of the Karnes of Stephen MarJbaH 
and Edmund CidaPfft 
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a whole Reginunt o{ Round- Heails : He wears more 
there, than all the PilkrUs in ENgUnd ever have done. 
Man^^Ue "ttMi us o£ ^ People ibmewhere, that ufe 
tiieir jEIat/ for Cujhiotu : He has reduced the Legend to 
Probability : A Servant of his (that coald not con- 
ceal the MidajJ told me lately in private, that going 
to Jied^ he binds them on hh Cro^^nt and they ferve 
him inflead of %/// Night-c€tps. The next obfcrvablc 
that falls under my Confidemtion is his Back : Nor 
need I go far oat of my Way to meet it. for it peeps 
over his Shoulders : He was built with a Buttre/s to 
fapport the Weight of his No/e^ and help to balance 
it. Nature hung on him a Knapfack^ and made hint 
represent both Tinker and Budget too. He looks like 
the vifible Tye of jEneas bolftring up his Fathtr^ or 
like a Beggar-fTomaUf endorft with her whole Littert 
and with Child behind. Yoo may take him for Anti- 
Chriftopher wi^h the Dennl at his Baek, I believe thi 
Atlas in Wadham-Gardm at Oxford was carv'd by him. 
Certainly he was begot in a Cupping-glafs : His Mo- 
ther longed for Pcmpionsy or went to fee feme Camd 
ihewn while (he was conceiving him. One would 
thifik a Mole has ciept into his Carcafe before 'tis 
laid in the Church-yardy and rooted in it, or that an 
Earthquake had diforder'd the Symmetry of the Micro-- 
o^Mf (avk one Mouutwth ^uid put up another* And 
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k before Rtgijleri were invented. He ftiould have 

a GV«/ in Queen Mar/, Days. I wonder Uol- 

fiiead does not fpeak of him. Every Limb about 

Aim is ChrvitUU: Par and John of the Tmii were 

\t(^»t'L!'veri to him. They fay, he can remember 

o Paul'i was founded ; aud Lundoti Bridgi, built, 

l«tyfelf have heard Lim tell all the Storitt of York 

Irr upon his own Knn-ioUgt. His very Cam 

i SpeaacUi are enough to fe: up an Antiqaary. The 

.iiiiaWtliing-ftafaiUn/raac Archbifhop of 

tutriury, which is to be feeii by his Arms upon the 

Wd of ii. The elhtr belong'd to the Chaplain of 

^iiliam the Caitqueror; was of Norman Make, and 

Faveli'd over with him, 'Tis flrange, the late Au' 

r of Maciam FidU " forgot to make his Sir Arthur 

\iiJlu^e f^vear by them, the Oat!} had been of as good 

Uifuiiy 3S St. Aufliu't Night-cap. or Mahemtt's Tbre- 

\ ha« often wooder'd he neifer fet up fo^ a 

'If : His very Leek would bring him in Vegst, 

• Cajlon, and undo Lilly and GaJbury. You'd 

Ejtim for the GAo/f of old Haly or JUumaxar, ot 

toirit J^'r/fr in the Fertune Boot ; his Z&a./ for 

^dianied brazen one of Fritr Bacon. 'Twould 

Br» 7l'f Vitty Tcdft Ont, a Comtdy wiilten by Tern, 
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BOW I ihould . defceod lower if I durft venture : Bat 
I'll not defile my Pin : My Ink is too cleanly for a 
^rther D^tription. I muft beg my Read8t?$ Di^nce; 
as if I were going to untmfs. Should I mention what 
is beneath, the very Jakes would fuffer by the Cqm- 
farifoki and 'twere enough to bring a Bog-inufi in 
Difgrace. Indeed he ought to have been drawn, like 
the good Pe^pU on the ParUament-houfe^ only fh>m the 
^boulders upwards. To me 'tis a greater Prodigy than 
kimfeir, how his Seul hsLS fo long endured fo naft/a 
Lodgings Were there fuch a Thing as a Metempfychofisy 
how gladly would it exchange its Carcafe for that of 
the worft and 'vikft Brute : I'm fufiictently perfuaded 
Again ft the Whim oi Pre-exiftence \ for any Thing that 
had the Pretence of Reajou would never have entered 
fuch a Durance out of Choice : Doubtlefs it'muil have 
been guilty of fomc unheard-of Sin^ for which Hea-* 
^en dooms it Penance in the prefent Body^ and ordains 
it, its firft Hell here. And 'tis difputable which may 
prove the worft, for 'thas fuffer'd half an Eternity al- 
ready. Men can hardly tell which of the t^wo will 
out* live the other. By his Face you'd guefs hini one 
of the Patriarchs^ and that he liv'd before the F4ood: 
His HeadlooV.^ as if 't had worn out three or four Bh 
diesf and were legacied to him by his Great^Grand" 
father. His Age is out of Kno-wlege, I believe he w^ 
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l)orn before Regifters were invented. He fhould have 
been a Ghcji in Queen Marfs Days. I wonder HoU 
Ungjhead does not fpeak of him. Every Limb about 
him is Chronicle : Far and yohn- of the Times were 
Jkort'Li'vers to him. They fay, he ran remember 
when PauVs was founded ; and London Bridgk built. 
I myfelf have heard him tell all the Stories iSi York 
and Lancafier upon his own Kno-iiulege, His very Cane 
and SpeSlacle< are enough to fet up an Antiquary • The 
firji was the Walking-ftaffoi Lanfranc Archbifhop of 
Canterbury, which is to be feen by his Arms upon the 
Head of it. The other belonged to the Chaplain of 
William the Conqueror ; was of Norman Make,, and 
traveird over with him. 'Tis ftrange, the late Au-^ 
thor of Madam Fickle * forgot to make his Sir Arthur 
Oldlo<ve fwear by them, the Oath had been of as good 
Antiquity as St. Auftin*s Night-cap. or Mahomet's Thre-' 
/hold, I have often wonder'd he never fet upfoi'^a 
Conjurer : His very Look would bring him in Fogue, 
4raw Cuftomy and undo Lilly and Gadbury, You'd 
take him for the Ghofi of old Haly or Albumazar^ or 
the Spirit Frier in the Fortune Book ; his Head for 
^e. inchanted brazen one of Frier Bacon. 'Twould 

. • Or, The Witty Falfe One, a Comedy written by 7*«i.. 
Durfej, 1677. 
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poTe a good Phyfiogwmft to give Karnes to tlie iL/Vi 
2ft his Fuc€» I've obfenr'd all die Figures and £)/«• 
^ams in Jgrippa and Piokmfs Ceniikqmies diere, upon 
ftridl View. And t'odier Day a LinguiJI o£ my ^^ 
fMointanct (hew'd me all the ArabicA Jlfhaitt betwixt 
hit Brow and hit Chin. Some have admired how he 
came to be admitted into Orders^ iince his very Fuc^ 
is againA the Canw : I guefs he pleaded the ^alifoa- 
titn of the Prophits of Old, to be nuitbered^ tootUffs. 
and deformed, i^z can pretend to be an E!ifl>a only by 
his Baldnefi. The De'viPs Grades heretofore were nt* 
ter'd from fuch a Mouth. 'Twas then the Candidate^, 
for the Tfv^Af were fain to plead Wrinkles and ^r^f 
Hd/ry ; a S^^^ry Mouthy and a G^j^ir £^ were the 
cheapeft Simouj^ and the (Tj^/jf and CriffUd were the 
only Men of Preferment. And this leads me to confi- 
der him a little in th^ Pulpit. And there, 'tis hard 
to didinguiih, whether that) or his SArn be the coarier 
Wainfcot : He reprefents a crack'd Weather -glafs in a 
Frame. You'd take him by his Liooks and Pofiurt 
&>r Muggletcn doing Penance ^ and pelted with r0//fi» 
Eggs. Had his Hearers the Trick of writing Shott-, 
handy I ihould fancy him an Offender upon a Scaf^^ 
and them penning his ConfeJJion* Not z fluxed Debaw 
ffsft in. a SnAfeetting-ittb makes* worfe Faces. He mate^ 
Dff^rinc as Folks do their Wtiter in the ^/^xrr or ^ran* 
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gn^y- Bakum*$ Afs wfts a better 1>wine^ tad bad a 
better Deli*v€ry, The Thorn at Ghtjhnhury bad mert 
^^;r/^ and Reli^mt and would make more Cmviriu 
He ipeaks not, bat grunts, like one of the Gadartm 
Hfgs after the De^ih enter'd. When I came firft to 
bis Churchy and faw him percb'd on high againft a 
FiHoTf I took him by his Gaping for fome Jngikr 
going to fwallow Bi^ and Hour^glajfis^ Bat I was 
ibon- convinced that other Fttits were to be pl'ay'cl, and 
en a Aidden loft all my Senfis in Noife. A dranken 
Huntjmam reeling in, the while he was at Prayeri aiked 
if he was giving his Parifiioners a HiJlbe : He has 
ftfiteAt^ half his Ptirifi deaf: His Din is beyond the 
Catadupt of Nili^: Alt his Patron* s^ Pfge^s are M^t^ 
ed from their Apartment ^ and he's generally believ'd 
the Occafion, He may be heard farther than Sir Sa- 
muel Mordants Flagekt. Nay, one damn'd mad Rogue 
fwore, fhould he take a Text concerning the Re/ur- 
reSlion^ he might fcrve for the lafl Trumpu* And yet 
in one Refpe£l he's fitted for the PunQiou. His Coun^ 
tenance^ if not DoSiriney can fcare Men into Repentance^ 
like an Apparition : Should he walk after he's dead^ 
he would not be more dreadful, than now while he is 

• The JEtbiopians inhabiting there arc naturally deaf, by 
the Noife of the Waters dilbrdering the Organs of Hearing. 
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alive. A Mm41 meeting him in the Dark in a Church^ 
yard^ was frighted into Fanatid/m. Another is in 
Bedlam apon the fame Occafion : I dare not approach 
him without an Exorci/m* In the Name, Sec. is the fit- 
ted Salutation : Some have thought the Parfonage^Hw/e 
haunted fince he dwelt there. In Torkjhirt (*tis re- 
ported) they make ufe of his Uame inflead of Ra'w- 
head and Bloody-Lonts to fright Children* He is more 
terrible than thofe Fantoms Country-folks tell of by 
the Fire-(ide, and. pretend to have feen, with Leathern 
fVingSf Cloven Feei, and Saucer Eyes : If he goes to 
Pell (as 'tis almoft an Article of my Creeds he will) 
the De<vils will quake, for all their warm Dwellings 
and crowd up into a Nook fpr Fear of him. 
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SICKNESS. 

l^ordy how dreadful is the Profped of Death, at the 
remoteil Diflance 1 How the fmallefl Apprehen/ion of 
it can pall the mod gay, airy, and brifk Spirits I 
Even If who thought 1 could have been merry in 
Sight of my Coffin, and drink a Health with the 
Sexton in my own Grave, now tremble at the lead 
Envoy of the King of Terrors. To fee but the (baking 
of my Glafi, makes me turn pale, and Fear is like to 
prevent and do the Work of my Diflemper. All the 
Jollity of my Humour and Converfation is turned on a 
Sudden into Chagrin and Melancholy, black as De- 
fpair, and dark as the Grave. My Soul and Body 
feem at once laid out, and I fancy all the Plummets 
of eternal Night already hanging upon my Temples. 
But whence proceed thefe Fears f Certainly they are 
not idle Dreams, nor the accidental Produ6l of my, 
Dife^fe, which diforders the Brainsi and .fills 'em 

with. 
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with odd Chimeras. Why (hoold my Soul be averfe 
to its Enlargement? Why.ihouldit be content to be 
knit ap in two Yards of Skin, when it may have all 
^c Worii for its PatUea I 'Tit not that I an nftwit^ 
ling to leave my Relations and prefent Friends : I adi 
parted from the firft already, and could be fevered from 
both the Length of the whole Map» and live with my 
Body as fardiilant from them*, as my Soul maft when 
I'm dead. Neither is it that I'm loth to leave the D^ 
lights and Pleafures of the World ; feme of them I 
have tried, and found empty ; the others covet not, 
bccaufe unknown. I'm confideat I could defyiA *em all 
by a Greatneis of Soul, did not the Bible obl^me^ 
and Divines tell me 'tis mj Duty. It is not neither that 
I'm unwilling to go hence beibrei've eftafofiihed a Rt* 
pttta^ion, and fomething to make me iurvive rayfelf. 
I could have been content to have been ftill-bdm, an^ 
have no more than the Regifter or Sexton to teH, that 
I've never been in the Land of the Living, la finev 
'tis not from a Principle of Cowardice, which die 
Schools have called Self-prefervation, the poor Eftfi 
•f In(tin6t, and dull Pretence of a Brute, as well at 
me. This Unwillingnefs, therefore, and Arerfiott td 
undergo the general Fate, mtrft have a jufler OngihaF, 
and flow from a more important Cade. I*m well it^ 
tis£ed that this other Being- within, that movc^and 
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•ftuates my Frame of Flefh and Blood has a Life be« 
^ood it and the Grave $ and fomething in it prompt^ 
me to believe its Immortality. A Reiidence it muft 
have fomewhere dfe, when it has left this Cafcafe^ 
and another State to pafs into> nnchangeable and ever- 
iafting as it(elf after its Separation. This Conditio^ 
muft be good or bad, according to its Adions and 
Deferts in this Life ; for as it owes its Being to fome 
iy6fu(e Power that created it» I well fuppoft it. hit 
Vaflal, aod obliged to live by his Law; and as cer<> » 
tainly <oiiclnde» that according to the keeping or. 
breaking' of that Law, 'tis to be rewarded or punifhed 
hereafter. This Diveriity of Rewards and PuniQi^ 
meats makes the two Places, Heaven and Hetl, (b often 
0ientiOfied in Scripture, and talked of in Pulpits. Of 
the latoeri my Fears too crnelly convince me, and the 
Antictfation* of its Tofment> which I already feel in 
fXYy own Confcicnce, there is^ there is a Hell, and 
damned Fiends, and a never-dying Worm, and that 
Boqnidc that doubts of it, may find 'em all within 
my fmgle Bread. I dare not any longer, with the 
Atkeilt, difbelieve them, or think 'em the Clergy's 
Bogbears, invented as Nurfes do frightful Names for 
their Children, to fcare 'em into Quietnefs and Obe- 
diciMe. How oft have I triumphed in my unconcerned 
MdfoM^d Infenfibility ? How oft boafted of that un- 
VoL. IIL \s 
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happy fufpedled Calm» which, like that of the Dead 
Sea, proved only my Curfe, and a treacherous Am- 
buih to thole Storms» which at prefent (and will for 
ever, I dread) (hipwreck my Quiet and HopCs ? How 
oft have I rejected the Advice of that Bofom-Friend, 
and drowned its Alarms in the Noife of a tumaltaoas 
Debauch, or by Aupifying Wine (like fome con- 
demned Malefadlor) armed myfelf agaiuft the Appre- 
henfions of my certain Doom ; now, now the Tyrant 
awakes, and comes to pay at once all Arrears of 
Cruelty. At laft, but too late, (like drowning Ma- 
riners) I fee the gay Monflers, which inveigled me 
into my Death and Delbuftion. Oh the gnawing 
Remorfe of a ra(h, unguarded, unconiidering Sinner ! 
Oh how the Ghofts of former Crimes affright my 
haunted Imagination, and make me fuffer a thoufand 
Racks and Martyrdoms ! I fee, methinks, the Jaws 
of Deilru6lion gaping wide to fwallow me ; and I 
(like one Hiding on Ice) though I fee the Danger, 
cannot (lop from running into it. My Fancy repre- 
fents to me a whole Legion of Devils, ready to tear 
me in Pieces, numberlefs as my Sins or Fears ; and 
whither, alas ! whither (hall I ily for Refuge ? Where 
fhall I retreat and take Sandluary ? Shall I call the 
Rocks and Mountains to cover me ? or bid the Earth 
yawn wide to its Center, and take me in ? Poor Sht/t 
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of cfcaping Almighty Juftice \ Diftrading Frenzy, 
that would make me believe Contradidions, and hope 
to By out of the Reach of him whofe Prefence is 
every where, not excluded Hell itfelf ; for he is there 
in the £iFeds of his Vengeance. Shall I invoke fome 
Power infinite, as that which created me, to reduce 
me to nothing again, and rid me at onceof my Being 
and all that tortures it ? Oh no, 'tis in vain ; I mull 
be ferced into Being, to keep me freih for Torment, 
and retain Senfe only to feel Pain. I mufl be dying 
to all Eternity, and live ever, to live ever wretched. 
Oh that Noture had placed me in the Rank of Things 
that have only a bare Exiilence, or at bell an animal 
Life, and never given me a Soul and' Reafon, which 
now mud contribute to my Mifery, and make me envy 
Brutes and Vegetables ! Would the Woriib that bore 
me had been my Prifon till now, or I flept out of it 
into my Grave, and faved the Expcnces and Toil of 
a long and tedious Journey, where Life affords nothing 
of Accommodations to invite one's Stay. Happy had 
1 been, if I had expired with my firll Breath, and 
entered the Bill of Mortality as foon as the World 4 
Happy if I had been drown'd in my Font, and that 
Water which was to regenerate, and give new Life, 
had prov'd mortal in another Senfe ! I had then died 
without any Guilt of my own, but what I brought 
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into the World with me* amd that too aton'd ftr ; 1^ 
aican^ that which 1 contiafied from my firft Paicntv 
my Unbappinefi rather than my Fault, inaiiDiidi sf 
I was fain to be born of a £nning Race : Then 1 had 
never enhanced it with acquired Guilt, never addedl 
akofe innumerable Crimes, which mufk make up mf 
ladidment at the grand Audit. Ungrateful Wretch I 
Vvc made mj Sins as numerous as thofe.Blefltngs and 
Mercies the Almighty Bounty has conferred upon me, 
so oblige)^ and lead me to Repentance. Hovirhave i 
nbufed ani'mifemployed thofe Parts and Talents which 
might have rendered me ferviceable to Mankind, and 
icpaid an Intereft of Glory to their Donor ! How ill 
do they turn to Accompt which I have m^uie the Pa* 
Irons of Debanchery, and Pimps and Panders to Vice i 
How oft have I broke my Vows to my great Creator^ 
which I would be conidentious of keeping to a iilly 
Won»an, a Creature beneath myfelf ! What has all 
my Keligion been but an. empty Parade and Shew ? 
£ither an ufefnl Hypocrify, taken up for Intercft, or 
a gay fpecious Formality, worn in Complaiiance to 
Cuftom and the Mode, and as changeable as my «^t 
Cloaths and their Faihion. How oft have 1 gone to "- 
Church (the Place where we are to pay him Homage. • 
and Doty) as to an Affignation or Play, only for Di^ 
Virion ; or at be(l>a« Imoft ere long (for au]|ht I knoiw) . 
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with my Soul fevered from my Body ? How I tremble 
at -the Remembrance! as if i could put the Sham 
upon Heaven y or a God were to be impoM on lik^ 
my Fellow-creature : And dare I, convifted of thefe 
High Trcafons againft the King of Glory, dare I 
exped. a Reprieve or Pardon ? Has he Thunder, and 
are not all his Bolts levelled at my Head, to ftrike 
me through the very Center ? Yes, I dare appeal to 
thee, boundlefi Pity and Compafiion ! My own In- 
(lances already tell me that thy Mercy is infinite ; for 
IVe.done enough to ihock Long-fufFerance itfelf, and 
weary out an eternal Patience. I befeech* thee, bjr 
thy foft and gentle Attributes of Mercy and Forgive- 
nefs, by^ the lail dying Accents of my fof&ring 
Deity, have pity on a poor, humble, profbate,, and 
confeffing Sinner : And thou great Ranibm of lofl 
Mankind, who olFeredll thyfelf a Sacriftce to atone 
our Guilt, and redeem our mortgaged Happineis* 
do thou be my. Advocate, and intercede for me with 
the angry Judge. ^ 

My Pray*rs are heard, a glorious Light now (hone. 
And (lo!) an Angel-Poil comes hadening down 
From^ Heav'n ; I (ee him cut- the yielding Air, 
So fwift, he fcems at once both here and there ; 
So quick, my Sight in the Purfuit was (Iq>n« 
And Thoaght could fcarcc to foon t!tkft "\Q>xtt^^^ ^ 
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